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A copy of the new book of 


Collier Art Prints 


contains 132 reproductions of 


the works of Parrish, Pyle, Rem- 
ington, Frost, Penfield and the 
foremost American A 
feature of the book this year is | 


artists. 





a series of full-page pictures and 
intimate sketches of the artists 


themselves. 


For 15 cents we send you this book 
Prepaid and Rebate the 15 cents with 





your first purchase of one dollar or more. 


This book is a thing of beauty 


and of educational vaiue—too 


valuable to send free—but when | 





you realize that it contains 48 | 
Gibson reproductions, 27 Rem- | 
ingtons,and 55 others— Maxfield | 
Parrish’s beautiful Arabian Nights 
Prints, Edward Penfield’s Animal | 
Pictures for the Nursery, Jessie | 
Willcox Smith’s Pictures of Chil- 


| 
| 
dren—132 in all, it is certain you ; 





will want the book and some of 
the pictures as well. Mail 15 | 


Address 


cents in stamps. 


PROOF DEPT., P. F. COLLIER & SON 
412 West Thirteenth Street, New York 





Before selling to an unknown purchaser 
one usually requires some reliable refer- 
ences—such as Dun or Bradstreet. 

Why not use the same precautions in 
buying filing cabinet equipment ? 


The Globe-Wernicke Co., Cincinnati, 
has the highest possible rating — the 
largest factory facilities and the most 


responsible distributing agents to insure 
satisfactory service now and at any future 
time. Catalogue on request. 
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HE list of hotels adjoining is composed of | « 
only the better class in each city and any | 


statement made can be relied upon absolutely. 


Travelers mentioning the fact of having selected 


their stopping place from these columns will be 
assured excellence of service and proper charges. 





ALBANY, N. Y. 
The Hampton Albany's newest first-class fireproof 


, hotel. Bath with each room. Near- 
est hotel to station and boats. FE. P. $2. un. F.C. Gillespie. 


BALTIMORE, MD. 
Hotel Belvedere A palatial new steel structure of 


12 stories, all rooms outside with 
bath. Ball Room, Theatre, Banquet Hall. $2.00 a day up. 


The Rennert E. 50. Baltimore’s leading hotel 


TR nneynot 5 Meg The kitchen 
of this hotel has made Maryland cooking famous 


BOSTON, MASS. 
United States Hote 


bath, A. P.$3. E.P 


Beach, Lincoln and Kingston 
Sts. 360 rooms. Suites with 
In centre of business section. 


BUFFALO, N. Y. 
Hotel Statler “THE COMPLETE HOTEL.” New 


egant Central. 300 rooms. 300 
baths. Circulating Ice Water to all rooms. European Plan 


CHICAGO, ILL. 
‘ 5ist Boul. and Lake Sho 
Chicago Beach Hotel pueeanoriiercames glee 


Only 10 minutes’ ride from city, near South Park System; | 
450 rooms, 250 private baths Illus. Booklet on request, 


CINCINNATI, OHIO 
Hotel Sinton 


equippe irge 


. $1 up. 


100 rooms Grand Convention Hall. 
Absolutely fireproof. Magnificently 
ight sample rooms 


NEW YORK, N. Y. 


Hotel. Only N. Y. Hotel featur 

Broadway Central j; ing American Plar Our table 
the foundation of enorme siness. A.P. $2.50. E.P. $1 
th Ave. and 28th St. New fireproof hotel 

Latham Very heart of New York 350 rooms, $1.50 
and uy With bath, $2and up. H. F. Ritchey, Manager 
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NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS.—Change of 


Address 


Subscribers when ordering a change of 


address should give the old as well as the new address, and the ledger number on their wrapper. 


From two to three weeks must necessarily elapse before the change can be made, 


and before 


the first copy of Collier’s will reach any new subscriber. 





WINTER RESORTS 





ASHEVILLE, N. C. 
The Manor An English-like Inn, offering unique 


commodations for the best class of Tou 
Rates, $19.00 per week and upwards. 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
Chalfonte ATLANTIC CITY. The one sug 


other; one of the world’s most famous re- 
sorts; one of the world’s most attractive resort houses. 
The best place for rest, recreation, and recuperation. 
Write for reservations to The Le-ds Company. Always 


ist travel. 


gests the 


Open. On the Beach. Between the Piers. 
tq Come to Atlantic City. Enjoy the delights 
Hotel Dennis of autumn at the seashore combined with 


comforts and conveniences of the world’s Seaside Metron 
olis. This hotel always popular on account of unequaled 
location and unobstructed ocean view. Walter J. Buzby 


Galen Hall Hotel and Sanatorium. with its superior 


table and well known Curative and Tonic 
Baths, is an ideal place 


AUGUSTA, GA. 
s Best own reso hotel in So 
Hotel Bon Air Medium Giana tes pw a 


all outdoor sports. C. G. Trussell 


uth 
club 
and golf course; 


BRUNSWICK, GA. 

Hotel Oglethorpe sic moderns clecantiy, tu 
nunting, fishing, boating. Illus. booklet 
CHARLESTON, S. C. 

The St. Jo 

$3 up. 


DAYTONA BEACH, FLA. 
Seaside Inn Over] »oking the Ormond-Daytona Beact 


family hotel. Good fishing and 
Rates, Horace F 


balmy climate 


Distinctly the Tourist hotel of Charles 
ton. Modern in every particular. Am 


Plan, Write for our new booklet. H. A. Keigwin 


sea bat hing $2.50 up Stewart 


IN ANSWERING 





! Mt. Park Hote 


. a 
THESE ADVERTISEMENTS 


HENDERSONVILLE, N. C. 
| Hotel Gates Modern and up to date Delightful 


winter climate in the Land of the Sky 
Am. Plan, $3 up. Weekly, $l5 up. A. A. Gates, Prop. 
NORTH CAROLINA HOT SPRINGS 
An Ideal Resort. Health and Rec 
reation. Waters, Baths,Scenery and 


Climate unequalled. Every amusement. Altitude, 1800 ft 


MONTCLAIR, N. J. 


“The Montclair”? mocha Sop 


NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. 
The Clifton Directly facing both Falls. Just com 


pleted and up to date. Open winter and 
$4 to $6. American Plan. Booklet on request, 


SEABREEZE, FLA. 
The Clarendon fe.cciineartout Private Baits 


Handsomely furnished cottages. Garage. Ww rite for bo 


New Colonnades ape ang 


Electric 


summer 





Near Beach. 
with bath. 
every room. elevators. N. Y. Office, 289 4th Ave 


SUMMERLAND SPS., S.C. (P. 0. Batesburg) 
Summerland Inn Beautiful modern hotel for pleas 


ure and health Golf, Tennis 
otner amusements. 


Famous Grey Rock Mineral Spring 
SUMMERVILLE, S. C. 

y Now open. — Class Hotel ir 

Pine Forest Inn jy" Pines catering to a select 

ele. Exceptional cuisine. Ro yms ensuite with Bath, 

k “none ator, Electric Lights, Ste am Hes at and Open F gp age s 


select 





Sanitary Conditions Pe ct—Pure Water from our own 
Artesian Well. Fine 18 ho le Golf Links, S l d Hat 
ness Horses, Enjoyable Drives, Excellent Tennis qt ing, 
Hunting, Fine Boulevard for Automobiles 30 miles to 
Charleston Address Manager Pine Forest far Summer 
lle, S. C., or F. W. Wagener & Co., Charleston, 8, C 
PLEASE MENTION COLLIER’S 





Rooms 
Hot and cold water in | 





: ICAN, EUROp 
AMER ORIENTAL. EAN, 


TOURS «4 


Information rezarding tours to any part of~the 
world will be furnished upon request by 


COLLIER’S TRAVEL DEPARTMENT 
420 W. 13th Street, New York 


To the Winter Resorts 
of Southern Europe 


An unparalleled trip—combining safety and 
luxurious comfort with greatest speed—by 
the flyer S. S. DEUTSCHLAND, leaving 


New York February 6. 
Direct to Italy in 8 Days 
HAMBURG -AMERICAN LINE 


41-45 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 














WINTER TOURS 


California, Old Mexico 
Colorado and Utah 


Personally escorted, in Pullman private 
compartment and drawing room cars. 
Strictly first class, all-expense tours leave 
Chicago in January and February, 1909. 
Members may return independently, or 
with personally escorted parties leaving 
Los Angeles eastbound. 
For itineraries and full information, apply to 


8S. A. Hutchison, Mgr. Tourist Department 
Chicago, Union Pacific & North Western Line, 
212 Clark Street, Chicago, Illinois 


The GLORIOUS ORIENT 


Leisurely travel, personal escort. 
Small party, exclusive arrangements. 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB CO. 
225 Fifth Ave., New York 























Other tours to 306 Washington St., Boston 
CALIFORNIA 1005 Chestnut St., Philadelphia 
MEXICO 
JAPAN WRITE FOR 
FLORIDA BOOKLET 











Dew Service via Tahiti. Delightful 
South Sea Tours for rest, health and 
pleasure, 5. 8. Mariposa sails from 

and Australia San Francisco February 2, March 10, 
connecting at Tahiti with Union Line for Wellington. Theon y 

| passenger line from U. 8. to New Zealand. Only $260 Ist claxs 
to Wellington and back. Tahiti and back, Ist class only $125 


) OCEANIC LINE, 673 Market St., SAN FRANCISCO 
and AROUND THE 


0 RIENT Word cruises 


By S. S. ARABIC, 16,000 tons, Feb. 4, Oct. 16 
| 30 TOURS TO EUROPE $250 UP 
FRANK C.CLARK, Times Building, NEW YORK 


| 


|New Zealand 








EARN A FREE TRIP TO EUROPE °°: 


THE EAGER TOURS, 305 North Charles St., Baltimore, Md. 


OLLIER’S Travel Department, 420 West } 
Thirteenth Street, New York, will fur- 
nish, free by mail, information and if possible 
booklets and time tables of any Hotel, Resort, 

Tour, 


United States or Canada 


Railroad or Steamship Line in the 


RICHMOND, VA. 
The Jefferson Most magnificent Hotel in the South. 10 


hours from N. Y. City. European Plan 
$2.00 up. Strictly high elass restaurant. P. M. Fry, Mgr. 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
Hotel St Francis In heart of the city opp. beautiful 


park, near clubs, shops and the 
atres. Every comfort and convenience. Acc.1000. $2up, E.P 


SEATTLE, WASH. 
Savoy Hotel 12 stories of solid comfort.”’ 


steel and marble. 
210 rooms. 135 baths. 


Concrete 
In fashionable shop- 
English grill. $1up. 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 
} ‘ Leading commercial 
| National Hotel 


hotel of the Capital. Modern and 

» date in its equipment. A. $2.50 up. E. $1 up. 
17th and H Sts.. near White House 
Modern. A. & E. Plans. 10 rooms 
Booklet mailed. Clifford M. Lewis. 


CANADA 
CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN. 


Queen’s Hotel Sige yas ram wes! Mears 

Free Bus to all Trains. H. L. Stephens, Prop. 

HEALTH RESORTS 
BILOXI, MISS. 

Gulf Coast Health Resort Fer.ihe, sick, con 


Write 


| ping district 
and tourist 


up te 


Hotel Richmond } 


| 530 baths. Ask Collier's 
per day 


sea-breezes i sunshine 


GAINESVILLE, FLA. 
| National Odd Fellows Sanitarium ; 


a onvalescents 
Moderate ra Ser 


y rooms anc for pamphlet 
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Christmas Shows 
ANTOMIMES are an ideal amusement for the seven 
days which lie between Christmas and New Year’s. 
As long as there are holidays the schoolboy band 
will come trooping home primed for theaters and 
dances. dances and theaters. There England has 
the advantage of the United States. This country 
has nothing which supplies this particular need 





quite as well as the old-fashioned pantomime eaters 
to the Yuletide exodus from Eton, Harrow, or Rugby. In London dur 
ing Christmas week are to be seen Cinderella or Red Riding Hood, and 
a feminine Dick Whittington and Aladdin—designed by Nature to fit 
snugly into a prince’s trappings. No tale is too hallowed for the pur- 
poses of pantomime. We reeall one such Christinas entertainment 
sketched by THACKERAY’s matchless pen: 

“We saw ‘Harlequin Hamlet, or Daddy’s Ghost and Nunky’s Pison,’ which is all 
very well—but, gentlemen, if you don't respect SHAKESPEARE, to whom will you 
he civil? The palace and ramparts of Elsinore by moon and snowlight is one of 
LOUTHERBOURG’S finest efforts. The banqueting hall of the palace is illuminated: 
the peaks and gables glitter with the snow: the sentinels march blowing theit 
fingers for the cold—the freezing of the nose of one of them is very neatly and dex 
terously arranged: the snowstorm rises: the winds howl awfully along the battle 
ments: the waves come curling, leaping, foaming to shore. Hamlet’s umbrella is 
whirled away in the storm. He and his two friends stamp on each other's toes to 
keep them warm... . 

“That Ophelia should be turned into Columbine was to be expected, but I confess 

I was a little shocked when Hamlet’s mother became Pantaloon, and was instantly 
knocked down by Clown Claudius.” 
‘‘Joshing’’ Hamlet may lack profundity, but it is preferable to the 
jokes which are doled out along Broadway, concerning wine suppers, 
taxicabs, and miscellaneous infidelity. A brilliant and profound jour- 
nalist from Kansas, visiting New York, and seeing everything, went 
home and wrote an editorial which bore the heading: ‘‘The Hippo- 
drome for Us 


Fat 

fg FAT MAN has long been emblematic of mirth. The lanky 

wight is used as the symbol of frostiness. This distinction is not 
sound universally, but probably has a sound basis. Popular always is 
the Brotherhood of Corpulence. Cheering is the tubby gentleman, his 
“round belly with good eapon lined,’’ his globular being exuding genial- 
ity, his whole face palpitating with the smile which in lesser men ends 
at the lips, his gait perforce a pompous waddie. A certain French savant 
discourses learnedly on the precise cause of this strut, and avers that 
it is due to the drawing-up of the diaphragm, the shortening of the 
base of the thorax, and the consequent elongation of the waist. This 
sounds profound, but perhaps the portly gait is an inherent natural 
trait—akin, for instance, to the possessor’s intrepidity in venturing into 
a bathing-suit or trundling through the mazes of the waltz. The heart 
of mankind opens to avoirdupois. Mr. Pickwick is, of necessity, fat: he 
gains the affections before ever he opens his lips. 


“There is a virtuous man whom I have often noted. 


Pee: \ goodly portly man, 
1 faith, and a corpulent ; of a cheerful look. 


a pleasing eye, and a most noble eat 
riage... , Harry, | see virtue in his looks. If then the tree may be known by the 
fruit, as the fruit by the tree, then, peremptorily I speak it, there is virtue in that 
Falstaff; him keep with, the rest banish. ... If to be fat be to be hated, then 
Pharaoh’s lean kine are to be loved. banish Peto, banish Bat 
dolph, banish Poins; but for sweet Jack Falstaff, kind Jack Falstaff, true Jack 
Falstaff! . 2. banish him not thy Harry’s company ; 
all the world.” 


No, my good lord: 


banish plump Jack, and banish 


We have been halting along in the subject, but Falstaff. in the above 


extract, seizes it with his usual firmness. settles it, and leaves no 


nore to say. 


Miss Gazzam 
f tes ANTIVIVISECTIONISTS, with the opening of the State 
Legislatures 


are renewing their highly emotionalized efforts to 


block the steady progress of medicine and surgery. \nimal experi 


mentation has lessened the human death-rate in certain diseases and 


contributed to the common welfare. It is to-day regulated, supervised 


and guarded by physicians .who are the sane and enlightened deputies 


eneral public To overregulate a properly balanced and sue 


ne machine Ss To impede action and invite friction In 


YORK 


December 26, 1908 


New York State the old-time trouble-makers are again clearing the 
There is the Society for the Prevention of Abuse in Animal 
Experimentation. Its name is as honey in the mouth, but its use of 
adjectives is hysterical, inept, and untruthful. ANvrornerre E. GAzzaM, 
from her Cornwall-on-the-Hudson home, oils enough of the machinery 


decks. 


to give the effect of motion. If she locked her pocketbook, one entire 
regiment in the gallant crusade against the art and science of medicine 
would fade into thin air. It was Miss Gazzam who mothered the Davis- 
Lee bill into being at the last session of the New York Legislature. It 
climbed as high as a third reading before the Senate Judiciary Com- 
mittee. It cost Miss Gazzam $4,481 to make that much of a show- 
ing. The money went to Freperick P. BELLAMY, the attorney for Miss 
GAZZ\M’S society; to Paun Grerascu, former secretary of the society, 
and a few other men, including some physicians. Sufficient energy 
was thus galvanized into this handful of persons to give the impres- 
sion at Albany of a society supported by an interested, sympathetic, 
Miss Gazzam has just written and published 
a Plea for Proper 


and much-moved public. 
a pamphlet entitled ‘‘The Problem of Vivisection 


Reegulation.’? She states that she has: 


“Tried to strike the proper balance between the attitude of the fanatical scientist 

and the sentimental reformer. I have honestly endeavored to put the real facts of 
the case as recorded by careful investigators, and ungarnished by false emotions of 
any kind.” 
‘This brave moderation ceases with the preface, for on the first page of 
her plea she speaks of physicians who declare antitoxin in diphtheria 
‘to be not only practically useless, but, in fact, one of the most abom- 
inable swindles ever practised upon a too-confiding public.’’ From this 
point on, through the thirty-seven remaining pages, the style is similarly 
inflamed. Here are a few of her ruddy gems: 


“The diabolical and useless extremes,” “horrible cruelties,” “‘scenes of wanton 
brutality,” “fearful atrocities,” “awful cruelties,” “the most ghastly,” “den of hor- 
ror,” “wanton and reckless atrocities,’ “their diabolical pursuit.” 

Every page drips with adjectives of carnage. Cut any sentence with 
a knife, and blood will spurt. That fair-mindedness which the author 
invokes in opening her treatise, much as the epic poet used to invoke 
the Heavenly Muse, is well disguised in her references to MAGENDIE, 
whose experiments she specifies as the cause of needless suffering. She 
forgets to tell the reader that MAGENDIE operated before the day of anes- 
theties. She might as well blame Noaun for his failure to install a gaso- 
line engine in making his trip to Ararat. 


Hospitality 
\ DVERTISEMENTS ARE THE MIRROR of our present standards 


and desires. To the observer they are perhaps the most interest- 
The other 
parts—the editorials, essays, stories, illustrations—may attempt to reflect 
They show what appeals to 


ing portion of a publication, such as, for instance, COLLIER’s. 


the time: the advertisements do reflect it. 
mankind; by what men and women are attracted; what are their needs 
and thoughts; to what bait they are responsive. Therefore it was that 
we gave a start of attention and diversion when we saw ‘‘Guest Soap”’ 
advertised. At first it seemed ludicrous, this idea of a different and 
better grade of cleaning material for the stranger; but the use of a little 
Not only of food 


more imagination made it touching, natural, and right. 
but of all things will hold what was said by Hume: 


“Tn good company, you need not ask who is the master of the feast. The man 


who sits in the lowest place, and who is industrious in helping every one, is 


certainly the man.” 


Any one of refined instinet or finished culture would give to his guest, 
if there were any choice, the best in service, viands, accommodations, 
horses—why not in soap, where the best in that article is a luxury? 
Thus ‘‘Guest Soap,’’ like so many things in life, is made ludicrous only 
by its novelty ; understand it, and the comic either fades or becomes part 
of that comedy which embraces all the world 


Mothers 
TINUE SEWING TRADE is the trade which lends itself most readily 
to home production, and, as it is entirely unorganized in the 
sweat shops. there is no standard seale of wages and the rates paid 
have absolutely no uniformity nor justice For instance, the home 
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finishers of men’s trousers are paid by the hour, by the piece, or by 
the dozen. There is absolutely no standard. The wage per hour 
varies from one and a half cents to six, seven, and eight cents, while 
the wage paid for piece work varies all the way from six, seven, and 
eight cents a dozen to six, seven, eight, and ten or fourteen cents a 
pair. Sometimes the poorer price means poorer work, but it often hap- 
pens that the higher-grade work receives the poorer wage, for it must 
be remembered that the recompense of these women is regulated by their 
ability to bargain, and that ability, alas, is slight. The work taken into 
the homes is secured from contractors and subcontractors and again sub- 
contractors, and the harder the woman is pressed by poverty and the 
greater the need, the more certain is she to accept whatever wage is 
offered. The National Women’s Trade Union League is trying to estab- 
lish a standard seale of wages and the ten-hour day by organizing the 
home-finishers into a trade union, but the problem is too overwhelmingly 
great for any small group of women to solve. It is a national question, 
and is being taken up by the committee now making a national investi- 
gation into the condition of women and children in industry. America 
will not stand for the breakdown of the home. 


In a Nutshell 
O UNCLE JOE we recommend, apropos of the Appalachian 
Forest Reserve bill, the following words by the Governor of 
Massachusetts : 

“And if the mills stop and the cattle sicken and the children die the guilt shall 
again be at the door, not of the President, who has done his best, not at the door of 
the national forester, who has given all his energy to prevent it, but at the door of 
Finish the parallel as you like.” 

Even to the mind of Speaker CAaNNon, it seems to us, by the reading 
of these words of Governor Gui_p there must be conveyed a sense of 
importance and responsibility. 


Temperance and Money 
FINHE LARGEST **DRY’’ TOWN in Illinois is Decatur. Prohibition 
went into effect there last first of May. Here is a comparative ree- 
ord of arrests in Decatur under ‘‘dry’’ and ‘‘ wet’’ régimes: 


1908 1907 
ow eee eee ei sate 14 69 
Second month (Jume)................. ws 82 95 
Third month (July) ........ POE ee 33 81 
PUUrem MeiCt A AUGUEE) 60... cee se cus 29 94 
Fifth month (September)............... 21 69 
Sixth month (October) . Ry Pees Tee .48 9] 
Seventh month (November)...... a: 37 70 


Policemen and jails absorb taxes more than most other causes; these 
figures have some bearing on the saloon argument that prohibition means 
higher taxes. We should like to hear of a community where the saloon 
licenses, even at $1,000 each, pay for that portion of the police, the jails, 
courts,*almshouses, and insane asylums which is devoted to the drunkards 
whom saloons produce. All figures welcomed. 


California Opinion 

NNLIGHTENED FEELING exists in California. The conviction 
K of Ruger is approved by the fairest opinion. The domination of 
the Southern Pacifie and the San Francisco Street Railway has not 
choked out all openness and liberality, although these organizations have 
certainly won many and notable victories against justice. Among the 
expressions about press veracity given during these troublous times 
was this: 

“Be it further resolved, That we demand the truth from our public press, and 


shall see to it that our people are informed of the facts, that they may judge of 
those who, by lying and misrepresentation, are perverting public opinion.” 


Among those who signed this opinion of the press were the following 
members of the University of California: 


IRVING STRINGHAM, Dean and Professor of Mathematics. 
LINCOLN HuTcHINSON, Assistant Professor of Commerce. 
M. W. HASKELL, Professor of Mathematics. 

ALexis F. LANGE, Professor of Education. 

G. W. Tuaw, Associate Professor of Agronomy. 

ALBERT H. ALLEN, Manager of the University Press. 

S. A. CHAMBERS, Assistant Professor of French. 

Joseru N. Le Conte, Assistant Professor of Mechanical Engineering. 
Ww». E. Rirrer, Professor of Zoology. 

J. P. CHAMBERLAIN, Instructor in Law. 

H. M. Hatt, Assistant Professor of Botany. 

Wm. Concer Morcan, Assistant Professor of Chemistry. 
JAMES Sutton, Recorder of the Faculties. 
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The Los Angeles ‘‘Times,’’ after the purchase of its support by 
CanHoun, called Henry ‘‘as tempestuous a bluffer as ever disgraced 
the practise of the law.”’ The Hearst papers have been next to the 
Otis organ in their zeal, since the completion of the Harriman-Ilearst 


alliance Yet the work goes on HENEY is alive SPRECKELS is alive 


Hundreds and thousands of other brave and determined citizens of 
California are alive, and the end of the war is far away. Ability. 
courage, and right are on one side; ability, courage, and venality on 
the other. Greek meets Greek. In spite of the Ruef conviction, the ulti- 
mate outcome is obscured in doubt. Hope at least there is, and the chance 
for whieh good men fight. 


For Example 

far SOUTH is at work. Many of its citizens are struggling man- 

fully to improve both men and nature. Here is one incident, and 
it is the type of work which is more and more appreciated. Soon after 
Mrs. Leavirr of Boston had finished her public work as introducer of 
the W. C. T. U. abroad, there came to her room a young negro with 
a letter from Booker T. Wasuineton, asking her assistance. He pro- 
posed to go to the darkest part of the black belt of the South in the State 
of Mississippi, where the negroes are seven to one of the population, and 
there to open an industrial school modeled after Tuskegee, of which he 
was a graduate. He had as backing not even a dollar or the promise of 
one. While Mrs. LEAvirr was securing funds, the young man, named 
Wituiam H. Hourzcuaw, returned to Mississippi, where he was obliged 
often to sleep in open sheds and to walk scores of miles along the sides 
of railroads. At length he obtained leave from the Mayor of the city 
of Utica to open a school in that immediate neighborhood if he were 
able to do so. Tle also secured the refusal of the privilege of buying 
one hundred acres of land when he had the money to pay for it, and 
of opening a school under a tree when he should find pupils. On the first 
of October, 1908, he opened his school, under an oak tree, with fifteen 
pupils. Before the school year finished he had seventy-four pupils 
and a second teacher, had built a good-sized two-story wooden build- 
ing, and had paid for the one hundred acres of land. During the last 
year there has been an attendance of over four hundred students, and 


Mr. Hourzcuaw has been obliged to turn large numbers away for want 


of room. His corps of teachers numbers twenty-two. The pupils carry 
on fourteen industries. They are in demand as teachers and workers 
all over Mississippi and adjoining States. This is the first school of 
its character in Mississippi, but presumably there will soon be others. 
At present two large brick buildings are greatly needed, one as a dor- 
mitory for boys and the other for an assembly hall, recitation rooms, 
and dining hall. The bricks can be made by the pupils and all the 
work of building done by them, but money is needed. Nearly all the 
money which has accomplished this work has been collected in sums of 
less than ten dollars. <A gift of fifty thousand dollars, in Mrs. Leavirr’s 
opinion, would do more good in that school for the moral, intellectual, 
and religious uplift of the negro people within a cireuit of thirty 
miles of its location than in any other philanthropy with which she 
is acquainted. Such work is of equal use to black and white. 


The Office-Boy 

-E IS THE BUTT of hard-pressed jokesmiths and _ illustrators. 
I His lot it is to fetch and earry. Often his work is that of an 
automaton. Sometimes he is assumed to lack the most rudimentary 
attributes of intelligence. Not always. Note the establishment of a 
training class devoted to boys who wish to do office work. The assump- 
tion which underlies the work of this class is that the boy himself 
has ambition and is bent upon effecting an entrance into a life of 
business. He is first inoculated with precepts of obedience and _ loy- 
alty. He is then schooled in the local geography. He is taught to 
copy letters, to do up parcels, to answer telephone calls, to manipu- 
late a switch. Finally, comes rudimentary bookkeeping—how to keep a 
simple stamp or cash account. Poor little office-boy! Often enough his 
life is without enough of marbles, tops, baseball, and flying kites; without 
enough, also, of the weapons which the school can give. Classes for his 
benefit, if this one succeeds, may well follow in many towns. Tere is 


wishing it success. 


A Great Opportunity 

N WILLIAM H. TAFT the United States has a servant of value 
| already proved, with a noble prospect just ahead. We publish on 
the succeeding page a story which shows the strength of his convictions. 
IIe enters the Presidency with obstacles confronting him, of course, but 
with every hope of grappling successfully with those obstacles. His 
brother, CHarLes P. Tarr, has an opportunity not to add another diffi- 
culty. To have a brother in the Senate would greatly embarrass the 
President. When the brother’s position conflicted with the President’s 
views, WILLIAM I. Tarr would be held responsible for the ideas expressed, 
and it would be a delicate matter for him to repudiate his brother’s 
words or deeds. Delicate, likewise, is WiLLiAmM H. Tarr’s predicament at 
present. If Cuarues P. fights for the Senatorship, his brother is perhaps 
almost forced to help. Such a fight seems to us a trifle lacking in appre 
ciation of the facts. CHARLES P. Tarr has a record not to be envied 

one which under no possible interpretation could entitle him to the 
office. Mr. Burton, on the contrary, has distinctly earned it. To remove 
Senator Foraker and put in Cuarues P. Tarr would be to punish a 
strong man, with somewhat inadequate ethics, and substitute a weaker 
ian with ethics no more adequate. By withdrawing his candidacy, 
Mr. Cuarues P. Tarr can do a service to his brother and to his country 

1 
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HAT William Howard Taft, who 
has been chosen by the American 
people as the next President of 
the United States, onee deliber 
ately and formally — resigned 
from the Cabinet of President 
Roosevelt is a fact known to but 
few people. Indeed, it is safe to say that aside from the 
President and his former Secretary of War there are not 
a half-dozen people in the world who have ever heard of 
Mr. Taft’s resignation and Mr. Roosevelt’s characteristic 
declination thereof, but the private letter-press of these 
distinguished men will entirely substantiate the facts 
here given, facts which constitute an important if brief 
chapter in the history of the nation because of the strik 
ing example they afford of the timber of two of its most 
prominent statesmen. Ke ; 

Had the fact of Secretary ‘aft’s resignation been 
known to the general public during the exciting days of 
the campaign just ended there would have been fewer 
people who feared that President Taft would be too 
oreatly under the influence of ex-President Roosevelt. 
but apparently the only person otherwise in a position 
to relate the incident in print was pledged to confidence 
until after November 3, 1908. 

It was during the campaign of 1904 that Mr. Taft, 
with many expressed regrets, formally resigned his posi- 
tion of Secretary of War because his loyalty to the best 
interests of the Filipinos forbade his ceasing to advocate 
the reduction of the duty on Philippine sugar and _ to- 
bacco and his loyalty to the President seemed to demand 
the cessation of such advocacy by a member of the 
Cabinet. 

Secretary Taft was requested by George B. Cortelyou, 
then Chairman of the Republican National Committee, 
to make several speeches in support of the Republican 
national ticket, and Mr. Cortelyou’s request was urgently 
seconded by President Accordingly, Mr. Taft 





toosevelt. 


Collier’s 


By GEORGE GRISWOLD HILL 


went up to Connecticut, where his standing as a Yale 
alumnus has long made him exceptionally popular, and 
delivered a forceful speech in support of Roosevelt and 
Fairbanks. In the course of his remarks, Mr. Taft dwelt 
upon the subject of Philippine progress and the solemn 
duty of the American Congress materially to reduce the 
duty on Philippine sugar and tobacco. In his audience 
were many Connecticut farmers, who, under the guid- 
ance of Secretary Wilson, had invested their all in the 
cultivation of tobacco, and they had conceived the idea 
that any reduction of the tariff on Philippine tobacco 
would seriously jeopardize their profits. Reports of their 
disapproval of the sentiments expressed by the Secretary 
of War reached Chairman Cortelyou, and he proceeded 
immediately to indite a lengthy epistle to the President, 
in which, in his most diplomatic manner, he submitted 
the facts and suggested that, at least until after elec 
tion, it might be wiser for the Secretary of War in his 
public addresses to refrain from dwelling with any con 
siderable emphasis on the plain duty of the United 
States to the Philippines, and especially in so far as the 
tariff was concerned. 

When President received Chairman Cortel 
you’s letter he scribbled across one corner: “Respectfully 
referred to the Secretary of War.” and sent the commu 
nication by special messenger to that official. 

As soon as Secretary Taft had read the letter he gave 
instructions that he was not to be interrupted for any 
cause, and set to work on the difficult task of composing 
a letter of resignation which would adequately express 
his feelings. So delicate did he consider the undertak- 
ing that he employed no stenographer, but laboriously 
penned first a draft and then a final copy. He assured 
the President of the deep sorrow with which he found 
himself confronted with the necessity of such action, of 
his absolute unwillingness by any act of omission or com- 
mission to jeopardize Mr. Roosevelt’s political welfare, 
but, on the other hand, of his unswerving loyalty to the 


Roosevelt 
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lham Howard Taft’s Resignation 


A Hitherto Unpublished Event in the Career of the Next President 


people of the Philippine Islands, his unshakable con 
viction that it was the plain duty of the American Con 
gress to grant the tariff concessions he had advocated, 
and of his own inability to perceive a course whereby he 
might, without sacrifice of loyalty to one or the other, 
cease from urging a reduced tariff or avoid injury to 
Mr. Roosevelt’s political fortunes. Under these circum 
stances he felt compelled in deepest sorrow to sever his 
connection with the Roosevelt Cabinet, his resignation to 
take effect as soon as might prove convenient to the 
President. 

The composition and double inscribing of this long 
and delicate communication proved no easy task, and 
it occupied the greater part of Mr. Taft’s day, so that 
it was nearly nightfall when a special messenger car 
ried the document to the White House. 

It required barely two minutes for Mr. Roosevelt to 
compose and inseribe his reply, and his answer may be 
recorded as one of the most comprehensive and_por- 
tentous epigrams in history. Across the corner of 
Secretary Taft’s carefully penned communication the 
President wrote these words: 


“Dear BiL_: Fiddledeedee.—T. R.” 

That was all; but it was sufficient, and William H. 
Taft understood that his resignation of the portfolio of 
War had been promptly and emphatically declined. 

Mr. Taft has never ceased his earnest advocacy of the 
reduction of the tariff on Philippine sugar and tobagco, 
and it is a safe prediction that unless the National Leg- 
islature shall already have granted the urged conces 
sion it will play an important part in his first annual 
but during the campaign of 1904 
Chairman Cortelyou did not again assign the uncompro 
mising Secretary of War to speak in any section where 
the growing of sugar or tobacco constituted one of the 
important industries. 


Inessage to Congress; 
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The Whole World Kin | 


By ALFRED HENRY 


A Christmas Story 
of the 
Boyish Millionaire 
Who Was Good 
to the 
Little Wecks 
and 
How He Raided 
the 


Toy Shops 


Bobbie on his 
knees sent 
up his petition 


HE day was the twenty-fourth of 
the month, and the month was the 
month of December. However, let 
me begin with the block—a city 
block on New York’s East Side. 

Should you for any reason 
walk around this block, you will 
find that the Bowery side offers the usual rank of 
second-rate stores, foul grog-shops, and penny-in-the-slot 
establishments, with a bank on one corner—walled and 
buttressed and barred this bank like unto any citadel. 
The other three sides show unbroken fronts of dwelling 
houses, which were rich and tremendously impressive 
one hundred years ago when they were built. 

The only curious thing—and I mention it simply be- 
cause it is curious—is an entrance between the two mid- 
dle houses on the Second Avenue side, just wide enough 
to permit a hearse to squeeze through without scratching 
the house-walls with its hubs. 

That is all you would see were you to circle the block, 
but should you prevail on the sexton to open the locked 
iron gates—and he couldn’t be expected to do this under 
a dollar—and enter by the hearse-way, you will find 
yourself in an ancient burying-ground, tucked away in 
the heart of the block. This solemn place is girt about 
by a seventeen-foot stone wall, over the coping of which 
stare the upper rear windows of the surrounding dwell 
ing-houses. The dead under your feet do not sleep in 
graves, but vaults, and in no wise depend upon head 
stones for commemoration, pinning their pale faith to 
tablets set in the wall in up-and-down columns of three. 

Do I hear surprise that, beginning with Christmas, | 
should thus with prompt treachery lead you in among 
the dead? You who have nerves need not humor any 
creepy feeling; for | give you my word that this buried 
and forgotten cemetery plays not so much as a slightest 
figure in what there is to tell. Indeed, I only allude to it 
because it belongs honestly to the block in question, and 
the dead, dumb ones down in their vaults below the grass 
roots are, or rather were—being one and all excessively 
in the past tense—of the town’s proudest aristocracy in 
their hour, and of most fashionable social station. 

Moreover, the windows of the little Weeks overlooked 
it, and both Bobbie and baby Paul had found the pros 
pect very pleasant during the summer months when the 
green was on the ground. On our twenty-fourth of Di 
cember there was no green, the same having been whitely 
obliterated by the falling snow, which was coming down 
in flakes as big and soft and clinging as a baby’s hand 

The house wherein dwelt the little Weeks was vari 
ously inhabited. The first floor had been bay-windowed 
into a sort of store. and, together with the basement, 
was occupied by a gentleman who made brushes in thi 
back drawing-room, sold them in the front drawing 
room, stored his raw material and surplus stock in the 
basement, didn’t live on the premises, but locked up 
every night, put his key in his pocket, and went home 








to his own proper abode in Henry Street, to enjoy, let us 
hope, domestic happiness; and all without knowing o1 
caring or even so much as dreaming of what, during 
hours of business daylight, went forward, or failed to go 
forward, in the way of human existence, on the two 
He of the 
brushes, whose name I have not tried to remember. may 


floors over his humdrum brush-making head. 


be let out of this narrative. having no more to do with it 
than have you or I or the dead folk in the vaults out bac 
Che three little Wecks were all alone in the world 


Their father had been gone these three years; and, since 
the ship he sailed in as second officer went down with all 
on board, somewhere ff the Horn, the general impres 
sion that he was sound asleep at the bottor 

South Atlantic i] mueh ft sustain it | 

certain] entertain ~’ W ec] vho erself 


ished of a pneumonia the April before the Christma 


Collier’s 


present hand, and was buried somehow. The _ little 
Weeks lived on the second floor of the house, They 
had the two rear rooms, one small, the other smaller, 
the windows presenting that graveyard glimpse already 


chronicled. Miss Claney, who made flowers out of col- 
ored paper and was very young and plump and pretty, 
was at home in the front room, second floor, and the 
alcove over the front hall. The third and only remain- 
ing floor—all of it—belonged to the fiddle-making, fiddle- 
mending, fiddle-playing Herr Bernstein, who in fact 
leased the whole house and sublet to the others, and 
from whose aerie there occasionally floated down ener- 
getic odors, born of garlic and cheese and fish and onions, 
as he went about his solitary cookery. 

Herr Bernstein, bitter poor like all the others, dwelt 
alone, having neither wife nor wean, and shifted for 
himself in things domestic. He washed and swept and 
serubbed and cooked and mended, and the only help he 
asked or had came from a professional fire-lighter, who 
appeared at six o’clock every Saturday morning, to set 
a match to Herr Bernstein’s kindling, for which service 
he received five cents. Herr Bernstein was extremely 
pious and orthodox, as you might have known by the 
little locks of hair which jutted out just forward of each 
ear, and the praying shawl so much about his neck. 

Policeman MeCue did not live in the house; he walked 
the street in front,and, when he didn’t sle p in his precinct 
station, found a bed at his mother’s in East Broadway. 

Mr. Van Brent, our remaining character, so far from 
dwelling in the house, had never so much as heard of it, 
and owned a huge gray-stone mansion, Central Park 
East, where he transacted existence in a lofty, weary way 
of extreme fashion and cynicism. Many mothers, mind 
ful of the young gentleman’s millions and mansion and 
lonely single state, had sought to marry their daughters 
to Mr. Van Brent. He was still a bachelor, however: 
for was it not written that it is vain for the fowler to 
spread his net in the sight of any bird? 

After Mrs. Weck died, the little Weeks had shifted 
for themselves. That is to say, Jack became the bread 
winner, going forth night and morning to sell papers, 
run errands, or do whatsoever else should fall taskwise 
into his young hand, bringing home an average of eighty 
cents a day and once or twice a dollar. 
mained at home to look after baby Paul, who for his 


Sobbie re 


as became his 


sage part took life easily and confidently, 
perfect health and want of years 

The small Wecks were living in their two rear rooms 
when their mother passed away, and since Herr Bern 
stein, with a forgetfulness that ill-became his age and 
race, had never once asked for his rent, they naturally 
remained. They did very well, too; for pretty Miss 
Claney looked often in to sweep arid dust and set things 
to rights, and see to it that the young Wecks didn’t slip 
back into savagery for want of buttons, and water from 
the hall faucet wherewith to wash their hands and faces 

\lso, Herr Bernstein paid them an occasional visit 
Herr Bernstein, gnarly, wrinkled, had black beady eyes, 
1 nose ferociously curved, grizzled hair and beard, and in 
the beginning the Week children were afraid of hin 
His voice was harsh, rasping, mandatory, and his Er 


vlish not to be understood But. inasmuch as a two-bit 
piece always remained where he had rested his hand on 
the table, and he had onee, when it stormed very hard 


ind rattled the windows in an alarming manner, brought 


he three little Wecks up to his own apartments, along 
ith Miss Clancy, who was as badly frightened a ! 
the little Weeks. and proceeded to revive the spirits of 
company b 1 pris ite and exquisitel yveet pertorn 
on the cello, they in time struc up quite a friend 
\\ , fo ry a] ] ve il 
’ t fir | 
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winner, sprained his foot in jumping off a Third Avenue 
ear that they could be said to have fallen upon bad 
days. This catastrophe had overtaken the Wecks just 
before they were granted the honor of an introduction 
to you, and its first effect was to cut off the Weck in 
come. For Jack’s foot swelled to a size that scoffed at 
shoes, and put going abroad about his trade of selling 
papers beyond an argument. 

It isn’t time, but responsibility, that ripens one and 
breeds a wisdom. Being called to the head of the house 
of Weck, Jack, in the teeth of his ten years, developed a 
gravity and forethoughtfulness that would have adorned 
a grown-up. Feeling, therefore, the family load, his in- 
jured foot, and the consequent suspension of his labors, 
gave Jack great concern. Not that starvation was 
threatened; both baker and milkman, following a private 
conference with Herr Bernstein called by that virtuoso, 
had sent voluntary word that they would “trust.” 

But how about Christmas, and what gifts should go 
with and grace the day? Jack was inclined to take the 
latter subject to heart, and be troubled thereby. Baby 
Paul looked forward to the festival as a matter of in 
stinct, and Bobbie did the same as the hopeful offshoot 
of instinct, added to an experience which covered two 
Christmases. Bobbie had a clear memory of those two 
Christmases, each celebrated by a turkey, and sundry 
gifts entrancingly gaudy. , 

Also, both children had been told the marvelous story 
of Kriss Kringle; and, implicitly believing the same, they 
nursed an unshaken faith in a coming Christmas opu 
lence. Indeed, the very snow gave aid to their antici 
pations, it being pointed out by Bobbie, who discussed 
the business with baby Paul, that the roofs would be in 
prime condition to afford Kriss Kringle and his reindee1 
team every possible sleighing facility. 

This Kriss Kringle talk between Bobbie and baby Paul 
took place just after Miss ¢ lanecy had looked in to trim 
the one Weck evening lamp. The two hearable church bells 
were ringing “six o’clock” at the time. The sleigh and 
reindeer views of Bobbie and baby Paul rendered Jack, 
as head of the household, quite desperate. Under the 
circumstances he summoned heart, and resolved to make 
an explanation. It was bad of course to be obliged to 
explain, but it was better than bald, daybreak disap 
pointment next morning. Bobbie and baby Paul wer 
even then settling where their stockings ought to hang 
to best attract the reindeered one’s attention. 

Bobbie in particular deemed this question of stocking 
location extremely important. “For,” as he well said, 
“Santa Claus will have so much to do, and so many boys 
to look after, that he can’t stay any place very long, and 
we had better fix our stockings so as to save him all the 
trouble we can.” 

It was this stocking earnestness, mounting to enthu 


siasm, that decided Jack to speak fully out. The word 
was fairly in his mouth, when he halted. No, he couldn't 
lay bare to baby Paul the emptiness of that Kriss Kringle 
myth; baby Paul was too young. The power to believe 


comes early, while it takes years to give us strength 


enough to disbelieve 

After baby Paul had been filed away in a kind of 
truckle bed, like a small human document in its prope! 
pigeonhole, and Jack and Bobbie—who slept togethe1 
found themselves safe beneath their own blankets, Jacl 
began softly and cautiously to let in the light concerning 
Christmas, and the sure barrenness of the coming morn 
ing, upon the darkened Bobbie 

Che latter was not a little disturbed at this pulling 

es of his delusions,and gave them up most reluctantly 
\n’ so there ain’t no reindeer then?” asked Bobbi« 


In’t been for the dark you might have een 
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showed me the prints of the reindeers’ hoofs in the snow 
on the window-sill ”” 

Jack, though it made his wise ten-year-old heart ache 
—for it is not nice to tear down any faith—explained 
how mothers had always told those reindeer-Wriss-Nringle 
legends to the younger children as adding spice to the 
season. Likewise, concerning those reindeer prints: Folk 
had made them in the snow with their finger-tips since 
time began, and all for their offspring’s pleasant leading 
astray. Jack, now the ice was broken, gave Bobbie his 
honor, as the head of the house of Week, that nothing 
of truth abode in Kriss Kringle and his sleigh loaded 
with gifts. He said that poverty, born of his sprained 


foot and a consequent monetary inability to buy pres 
ents, obliged him to confess as much. He told these 


things to Bobbie, since he could rely upon that iron 
manhood which belonged with Bobbie’s great age of 
eight to support the truth. 

“But what worries me is baby Paul,” concluded Jack, 
in real distress. ‘“‘He’s too little to see that 
Santa Claus is only a joke, an’ I ain't got 
so much as a nickel to get him anything.” 

Bobbie lay silently thinking. At iast he 
whispered: ‘Jack, all mother told us wasn’t 
a joke, was it? W’at she said about prayin’, 
an’ Heaven answerin’ your prayers, was 
true?” 

“Sure!” said Jack; “w’at mother told us 
about prayin’ is all right. But we have 
prayed.” 

“That was only a ‘Now-I-lay-me’ prayer,” 
returned Bobbie, as he began scrambling out 
of bed. “I’m goin’ to pray for Christmas ° 
presents. I won’t say anything about Santa 
Claus,” he continued, reflecting that it 
might be the part of sagacity to avoid over 
loading his orisons with a drift of detail 
as to whom and how; “ll just pray for 
some presents for baby Paul, and stop.” 

Jack said nothing. Ilis days in the 
streets, about his merchandise of the 
papers, had somewhat sapped his faith in 
prayer, as in everything else. But what 
could he offer? So he lay sorrowful and 
wordless, while Bobbie on his knees sent up 
his petition with confident and explicit 
point. 

Prayers of whatsoever kind do not read 
ily lend themselves to ink and paper. So 
much rests upon earnestness, and faith, and 
soul warmth, that the spirit of a prayer 
dies and departs out of it at any motion 
to put it into types. Wherefore, | shall not 
write down what Bobbie said, nor the man- 
ner of that saying. 

The truth is, and I may as well make a 
clean breast of it, I couldn’t do it if 1 tried. 
Such work asks the gentle genius of a Gold- 
smith or a Lamb, and I’m much too lamely 
stilted, too much lacking in sentiment and 
a softness of touch, to even approach the 


task. What I will say, however, is that 
just as Bobbie pronounced “Amen!” the 
bells went booming eight o’clock—eight 


o'clock! 

which is old-fashioned in its 
caring nothing for 
riches, was falline in Fifth Avenue with the 
sume silent white inveteracy that marked 
its down-come in the burying-ground out 
back of the little Weeks’ rea 
George Van with his after 
dinner créme-de-menthe and gazing idly out 
found 
in the snow’s steady falling something rest 


The snow, 


impulses, regions or 


rooms. Mr. 
rent, dallving 
of one of Delmonico’s front windows, 
ful to the imagination. Up and down out 


sleighs, with arehed bows. of 


jingling bells, 


side went 


plumes in the horses’ tossing 


head-stalls and in the splash-boards of the 


sleighs; for plumes and bows of bells are 
Russian, and our Smart 
English or Freneh or 


American and therefore vulgar 


Russian or 

isn’t 

had deeided that in its 
sleighing it would copy Petersburg. 

Over 


Set. which is ever 


something else—only so it 


ling in and out 


of Sherry’s, while precise gentlemen in evening clothes 
danced polite attendance on them. Mr. Van Brent had 
been familiar with this sort of thing since ever he 
a memory. Ile didn’t hear the failed to mark 
the silken women—being more interested in the 
pure and white and clean and ever new. 

As Mr. Van Brent sat pinching the 
glass, and pufling occasional cigar smoke, he was wear) 
to the edge of despair. Ile had tried 
upon the sideboards of life, and found them bitte) Kor 


across, silken ladies were rust 


owned 
bells: he 
snow, 
] 


slim stem of his 


every decanter 


all that, Mr. Van Brent was entitled to credit. Any one 
would be who could inherit his millions and survive the 
down dragging weight of them. The poorest, weakest, 


moat inferion nature can support poverty, and GTOW het 
beneath the pressure ol it It is only 
gold, inherited gold, that destroys. Of one hundred so 
gold-tested ninety-nine will go bounding to moral, men 
tal, physical, not to say financial, bankruptey like 
barrel downhill. If you will but stop and look about you 
you will see that : Wherefore, the mere 
fact that. six years after he had unchecked 
control over wealth that should Monte 
Cristo and twe nty-one years of the worst possible prepa 
ration for assuming control, Mr. Van 
still morally and physically alive to tell the tale, dem 
onstrated him to surprising 
liber, Not but that the burden of 
descending miilions had bent Mr. Van Brent a 
especially Also, they had left 
cl spiritual way 


ter and stronge1 


this must be so 
been given 
have staggered 
such Brent was 
stamina and 
descended and 
little 


him dry and 


have been of 


those 


morally. 
leerless in a 
Worn, the 


ection, 


world played out and empty 
belief. My Van Brent at 


seven could think of nothing he desired to have, no one 


without con 


twent 


Wanting in 
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he’d like to see. That is the ereat drawback to wealth 
without a fence. Having everything, you can want noth 
ing; and, without want, where should be the joy of get- 
ting?) Only those who have burned with thirst know 
the cool sweetness of water. 

In later years, Mr. Van Brent declared that he had 
never been able to solve what follows or give the reason 
of it. It was the more mysterious, he was at pains to 
make clear, since every syllable was alien to his experi- 
ence, his edueation, and his heart. ‘his is what so 
baffled the powers of Mr. Van Brent. 

Mr. Van Brent tossed a dollar on the table, as a tip 
to the waiter, and lounged slowly into the Delmonico 
hall. He sought his hat and coat. Having tipped the 
lad in charge—for tips were as April raindrops in the 
hand of Mr. Van Brent—he stood presently in the Forty- 
fourth Street entrance of the establishment, arrayed for 
the street and debating what he should do next. Should 
it be his pet club, the Union, and a game of bridge? 





the Bowery to Third Street; and then east on Third 
Street at a walk. 

The driver in his bearskin cast a tentative glance 
over his shoulder at Mr. Van Brent among the robes. 

“Where next, sir?” 

“Call the first policeman,” said Mr. Van Brent. 

Now the first policeman was none other than Officer 
MeCue, pride of the precinct, flower of the foree. He 
was swinging idly along in his slow official manner, with 
an eye cocked affectionately upward at two lighted sec 
ond-story windows—the chaste windows of Miss Claney, 
who was his heart’s idol. 

Officer MeCue’s acquaintance with Miss Claney had 
covered the warm space of six months. Their mutual 
introduction was characteristic of a day and place. A 
tipsy rough, all unbidden, had spoken gaily to Miss 
Claney on the street. Policeman McCue, being near at 
hand, had sent the tipsy rough to Roosevelt Hospital, 
like an officer and a gentleman. 

Beginning thus violently, the Claney- 
MeCue acquaintance broadened apace. — In 
two weeks Miss Claney and Officer MeCue 
were warm friends; in three she had called 
upon his mother in East Broadway; in four 
they adored each other and were lovers en 
gaged—such being the rapid habit of the 
Kast Side in these tender affairs. And all 
the neighbors—informed thereof by Mother 
McCue, who was proud of her offspring’s 
choice—knew of that engagement, and were 
glad. Thus Officer McCue, in his Christ 
mas eve upgazing at Miss Clancy’s case 
ments, had both reason and right on his 
Moreover, it sworn duty, 
since Miss Clanecy’s windows were part and 
parcel of his beat: and might not 
break through and steal? 

Officer MeCue—to the scandal of all po 
lice regulations—had just furtive 
but heartfelt kiss at Miss Claney’s unseeing 





side. was his 


th iey es 


tossed a 


blinds, when he was hailed by the bear- 
skinned driver of Mr. Van Brent. Officer 
McCue, shoulders squared like the fore- 


vard of a brig, came forward, 
club professionally. 

Mr, Van Brent, for once in his life, found 
himself in verbal difficulty: he didn’t know 
how to begin. At last he said: 

“Officer, my name is Van Brent.” 

“Are you the man who established the 
Van Brent medal? I’ve got one,” touching 
his hat. 

“That was my father.” 

“Shake! I’m proud to meet the 
and Officer MeCue extended his hand. 

Mr. Van Brent, as his father’s represen 
tative, took the outstretched hand, and was 
impressed by the steady, manly, steel-like 
grip. The handshake seemed to clear away 
the verbal obstructions. 

“It’s this,” said Mr. Van Brent. “I was 
thinking that—for the lark of the thing, 
don't you know—I’d ask if you knew of any 
poor family who’d be the better for a little 
Christmas cheer ?—somebody that’s sick or 
helpless or out of work and money, and not 
able to meet Christmas in the way he or she 
would like? The fact is, officer,” continued 
Mr. Van Brent, confidentially, “I want to 
make some one a Christmas present; and | 
don’t know a soul on earth to whom a gift 
would bring a glint of joy. I thought that 
perhaps you, walking about in your duty, 
might be able to help me.” 

it was as well that Van Brent’s opening 
speech was long, since it gave time for Offi 
cer MeCue’s earlier conviction that he was 


twirling his 


son;” 








Ilerr Bernstein proceeded to revive the spirits of his company 


There was the hum of many laughing voices. Over 
and under and through the happy buzz, trickled the 
sirupy strains of the orchestra. It was, so Mr. Van 


Brent said, as though he waited for orders. Perhaps it 
was the clangorous proclamation of the church-bells, far 
ther up the avenue, for Louder than 
the happy buzz, louder, than the suave. 
wheedling music oT the came booming out 
upon the night: three !—four !—five! 

six !—seven! 


which he waited. 
much 


orchestra. it 


louder, 


One! two! 
Kieht o'cloek 
From whence arose the impulse? Mr. Van Brent ever 


professed 


eight! 
ignorance with 
the final elang of “Kieht!” he walked baek into the eats 
Going to the desk. he ealled the 

“Garnier,” said he. “let 

Mr. Van Brent did not carry 
never do; it is one of their caste 


The one thine sure is that 


manager, 

me have a thousand.” 
money, Millionain s 

marks. Mr. Van Brent 

] 


went up and down the face of nature, and when lhe 


vanted vold he wheeled into the nearest door and ce 
manded it And he alwavs got it. Millionaires alwa 
do, it being another of their caste marks Later 
ulvanee would form one of that month’s items of a 
bill whieh Mr. Van Brent’s man of business would 
receive and he of business would pay it. with f 
same clockwork precision that distinguished his col 
lection of stock dividends due Mr. Van Brent. and his 
clipping of what coupons had ripened upon Mr. Van 
Brent’s bonds 

Thrusting the roll of bill nto an inside pocket, M 
Van Brent summoned ne of those Russian leighs 
ith its plumes, its bells, and its billowy rob Phare 
ing himself into the high-backed rear seat. where his 
vylances could command the world, Mr. Van Brent began 
to give directions rh was the route his faney too 
took it with no more of hesitation than the carrier-piges 

ivs in its swift-darting home-flight Down | 

\ ! t \\ mn Ss ? through the Squa 

| ! Street. and across to the Bowery south a 


drunk to away. Officer MeCue saw 

that the gentleman in the Russian sleigh 

was sober, clothed, and in his right mind; 

and, while it was difficult to imagine why he should come 

storming thus benevolently into the heart of the East 

Side, he accepted the phenomenon, being a practical man, 

and bethought him of the little Weeks, burrowing in 
their scanty blankets up one flight back. 

“This rich sport is mebbe doin’ it on a bet,” thought 


weal 


Officer MeCue tolerantly, for he himself was a sporting 
soul in a moderate way. Then he continued aloud: 
“There’s three kids—boys—who live in this very house. 


rhey’re orphans, and haven’t got a splinter. Oldest is 


ten. ‘They re up ag’inst it, too, and | should say a gift 
or so right now would be th’ hit of their lives.” 

“The very people!” quoth Mr. Van Brent. Then 
ensued doubt and hesitation. “In what manner might 


his Christmas philanthropy best lay siege to those kids?” 
Officer MeCue reflected, head all on one side, like a 
looking into a jug. Then he made a snowball, and 
hurled it—not without a certain caressing softness, in 
capable of description—against the virgin pane of Miss 
Claney rhere Miss Clancy’s pretty 
window for ten minutes, and 
the official snowball no more than landed than up went 
the sash and out popped the curly head 
Anna, and tell 


crow 


were no delays; 


nose had been close to the 


“Stir up old Bernstein, him to come 


Miss Claney withdrew her head, and Officer MeCue 


turned to Mr. Van Brent 
“Smart—old Bernstein is; Solomon was a fool to him. 


[If vou don’t mind, lll give vou over to him He’ll steer 


ou through: he knows them kids, and what they need.” 
Mr. Van Brent was disposed to yield without protest 
» Officer MeCur He had begun by admiring that public 
ervant’s square shoulders and lithe ix feet of form 
Then there was that steel-like mnderhy followed } the 
ly assault on Miss Clanevy’s w Which last 
le lacking ceremony showed the fertilit of Offices 
\leCue ! “ ean es " ‘ f mu \l 
Var nt’s ! 101 id been up ‘ i from 
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the moment of their meeting, and his confidence had kept 
pace with his admiration. 

“Their name is Weck,” said Officer MeCue, as Herr 
Bernstein, wrapped up as though for Siberia, came 
coughing and shuffling out into the snow—"the kids, | 
mean. This is Bernstein.” 

Ten minutes were devoted to explanations on the side 
of Mr. Van Brent and Officer MeCue, and understanding 
them on the part of Herr Bernstein. Then Herr Bern 
stein climbed into the billowy robe-filled sleigh with 
Mr. Van Brent, and the pair drove away. Officer Me 
Cue waved them “Good fortune!” and then—pausing 
only to throw a second kiss toward Miss Claney’s case- 
ment, which this time harbored her pretty face—re- 
sumed the round of duty. 

Herr Bernstein proved beyond a value. He could 
number every Weck deficiency of personal or household 
kind. He knew the clothing that would fit the three 
little Wecks—jackets, trousers, shoes, caps, the entire 
wardrobe. Then there were gifts of a more established 
Christmas order—mere joy-givers, of no use on earth, 
and the better for being useless. Herr Bernstein knew 
his way to twenty stores, all raging furnaces of trade 
on Christmas eve. Also, it was he who called a neces 
sary cart, and caused it to accompany the trade proces- 
sion which Mr. Van Brent and himself inaugurated. To 
this cart were consigned the countless Christmas spoils 
of the conquering Mr. Van Brent, who under the guid- 
ance of Herr Bernstein became an Attila of toys, dev- 
astating whole shops. What did they buy, those two 
—the old Jew with the beady eves and the society 
earked millionaire? What did they not buy! No such 
avalanche of gifts threatened any three children in town, 
to compare with that which hung pending over the sleep- 
ing heads of the little Wecks. 

At eleven o’clock—Oflicer MeCue there to supervise, 
Miss Clancy ready at the stairhead to assist—the over 
loaded cart came creaking up the street, and halted in 
front of Miss Clancy’s radiant windows. At this point 
Herr Bernstein took complete charge, releasing Mr. Van 
Brent, who, plumes nodding triumphantly, bells singing 
songs of victory, went his sleighing and snow-crunching 
way back to Delmonico’s. 

“Garnier,” quoth Mr. Van Brent to that functionary, 
when again at his customary table and refreshing him- 
self from the labors of the night, “I’ve a dinner order 
—a very particular order.” 

“Let me see,” said the politely careful Garnier, after 
the long command had been taken down—*let me see! 
Seven people, you say—four grown, three children. ‘To 
be served to-morrow, at one in the afternoon. Yes, sir; 
I shall do my best.” 

The gray-blue of a wintry Christmas morning came 
streaking the east. Herr Bernstein’s principal room, 
while not so large as a ten-acre lot, was by odds the 
largest in the house. In it reposed the Van Brent gifts 
—mountains of careless opulence! TI shall not describe 
the scene. Who am I that should paint you the impos- 
sible? Suffice it that no vintage wain groaning upon its 
purple-freighted homeward way, ever offered such a pic- 
ture of richness. 

Miss Claney was up by six of the morning clock, as 
blooming as June at dawn. Herr Bernstein had not gone 
to bed at all. Seven o’clock found him rattling fever 
ishly at the poor portals of the sleepy little Wecks. 

“Merry Christmas!” cried Herr Bernstein, in his rasp 
ing, osprey accents. 

The little Weeks had never seen his hair so grizzled. 
his beard so wild, his nose so hooked, his eyes so black, 
beady, and glittering. 

“Come upstairs,” he went on; “Miss Clancy has bread 
and coffee for you, and milk for the baby one. Santa 
Claus, who said your room was too small, has left your 
presents with me.” 

Presents! Santa Claus! The little Weeks were out 
of bed on the instant. As they scrubbed their faces and 
tugged at their locks with a comb, Bobbie whispered 
to Jack: “I only prayed for presents, but of course Santa 
Claus had to bring them. Some one liad to come.” 

Miss Claney paid them a visit to help with the -but 
tons. Then she convoyed the three to Herr Bernstein’s 
regions above. Being there, she was asked by that ven 
erable man to remain and modify their transports, and 
see to it that their appetites were kept within bounds 
of health. As superintendent of the bridleless joy of the 
little Weeks, Miss Clancy’s morning was not an idle one. 
Upon her breast, by the way, reposed a little heart of 
gold—but that belongs to the story of herself and Officer 
McCue, which is another story, and has neither art nor 
part nor lot herein. 

One o’clock! Delmonico’s wagons back up. The Wecks 
are dragged downstairs to Miss Claney’s room, carrying 
armfuls of their most gorgeous belongings. Delmonico’s 
forces go aloft to Herr Bernstein’s domains, bearing 
tables, chairs, china, silver, and napery—white as the 
snow outside. Hampers follow, and curious contraptions 
in the way of portable ovens and unauthorized-looking 
furnaces. 

There were flowers and oysters and soups and fishes 
and turkey and salads and ices and puddings and candies 
and fruits and jellies and crackers and camambert. 
Manager Garnier had been told of Herr Bernstein. It 
was the trade of Manager Garnier to know his way 
through the foods of all peoples and all climes. He was 
your man to give currie to a Hindu, spagetti to an 
Italian, plum pudding to an Englishman, dates to an 
Arab, blubber to an Eskimo. And you didn’t have to 
tell Manager Garnier to do these things. Therein lay 
his worth and his fitness. Thus: enter, on behalf of 
Herr Bernstein, one goose, what Manager Garnier called 





a “Jew goose,” vide licet, a goose that had lived an 
orthodox life, died an orthodox death, and was and had 
ever been in all things orthodox, 

But why elaborate It was a feast! No such ban 
quet had been arranged since that celebrated evening 
when Dickens regaled his Seven Poor Travelers 

Mr. Van Brent arrived, and was presented to Miss 
Clancy by Herr Bernstein with much formality lo the 

C uded on pug 
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ELL /7 recall how first I met 
Mark Twain—an infant barely three 
Rolling a tiny cigarette 


While cooing on his nurse’s knee. 


INCE then in every sort of place 
I've met with Mark and heard him joke, 
Yet how can I describe his face ? 


I never saw it for the smoke. 


A school he won a smokership— 
At Harvard College T Cambridge, Mass. ). 


His name was soon on every lip, 


They made him “smoker? of his class. 





HO will forget his smoking bout 
With Mount Vesuvius—our cheers— 
When Mount Vesuvius went out 


And didn’t smoke again for years ? 





OLIVER HEREFORD 


HE news was flashed to England’s King, 


Who begged Mark Twain to come and stay, 


Offered him dukedoms— anything 


To smoke the London fog away. 





UT Mark was firm. “"I bow,’’ said he, 


To no imperial command, 


No ducal coronet for me, 


My smoke is for my native land!”’ 


ns Mark there waits a brighter crown! 


When Peter comes his card to read- 


He'll take the sign “No Smoking’’ down, 


Then Heaven nill be Heaven indeed. 
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The All-Western Football Eleven 


Review of a Season in Which New Football and the Lighter, Speedier Players Stood Out 


Conspicuously—Stagg’s Achievement at Chicago 


By E. 


C. PATTERSON 





OOTBALL in the West 





in 1908 had its most ME 
successful season since FIRST TEAM 
the wave of reform of a 


- PAGE, Chicago 
few years ago which hit > 





the ‘sport all over the OsTHOFF, Wisconsin 
country and resulted in VAN Hook, J/linois 
the establishment of the Scnutz, Michigan 
new game. a . 
The season was MESSMER, Wisconsin 
marked by the great Wuam, Ilhnors 


development of the University of Chicago team, 


which, under the direction of Stagg, with less INNOCK, I/hnois 


than twenty men to choose from, was even STEFFEN, Chicago 
tually whipped into one of the best foot IppINGs. Chicago 


ball machines the West has ever seen; the ae 
wonderful advance made by the University Kirk, lowa 

of Wisconsin and the decided slump of WILCE, Wisconsin 
Michigan. Illinois played a good, consistent 








End 
Tackle 
Guard 
Center 
Guard 
Tackle 

End 

Quarter-back 
Half-back 
Half-back 
Full-back 





SECOND TEAM 
SCHOMMER, Chicago 
RAILSBACK, L/linois 
KELLEY, Chicago 
SAFFORD, Minnesota 
SEIDEL, Joma 
BoyLe, Wisconsin 
RoGERS, Wisconsin 
Mou, Wisconsin 
JOHNSON, Minnesota 
CROWLEY, Chicago 


that he would make a decided star in that po- 
sition. His extreme speed and cleverness in 
handling the forward pass, in my opinion, make 
him much better fitted to fill in at end than in 
a half-back position, where some critics have 
placed him. 

Page of Chicago is given the other end posi- 
tion. His game this year has been little short 
of marvelous, and has shown him to be a star 
of the first water. He has everything an end 
needs—speed, nerve, endurance—is great at in- 
terfering and running back of punts, active and 
quick as a cat on recovering the ball. He is 
equally good on offense and defense, and has 
handled the forward pass with accuracy. With 
Page and Sinnock playing together on the ends, 
the forward pass could be used to the limit. 


PLANKERS, Minnesota Schommer, Rogers, and Richards of Illinois 


have played great football. Linthicum of 











game all fall. Minnesota, after a very bad 
start, redeemed herself by finishing her 





Michigan showed up in fine shape against 
Pennsylvania. 


schedule with the defeat of the Carlisle Indian team. of Madison was pulled by Wisconsin rooters from the Osthotf of Wisconsin and Wham of Illinois are picked 
The great’ possibilities of the new rules were in evi station to the hotel, a thing that has not been done in — as tackles. Osthoff is an ideal man for the tackle posi- 
dence in every game of importance. The new game tri years, if ever before. tion, particularly under the new rules. He has done 
umphed over the old style whenever the two systems In making the selection of an All-Western Eleven. — brilliant work throughout the season both on offense and 
met. It was Stagg’s mastery of the new game that en the writer is absolutely unbiased and is not affiliated defense. He is the kind of man who knows just what to 
abled Chicago to meet every crisis of her schedule as it with any college. The selection is made strictly upon do in an emergency, breaks up his opponent’s plays be- 
developed, defeating Illinois and Minnesota, holding the — the season’s work of various players. This has been the — fore they are started, and is fast in getting down the 
Cornell team to a brilliant tie, and finishing the season only consideration. No attempt has been made to pick lield on punts. 
by the defeat of Wisconsin, thus establishing herself as au team composed of players from as many universities Wham is probably as good a tackle as the West has 
undisputed Western champion Likewise, it was the as possible. ever produced, He has played consistently all* season, 
successful use of the new rules which made Illinois As usual, a few players stand head and shoulders and showed up particularly well in’ playing his most 
strong in the Chicago game and reestablished the Wis above their rivals. This is evidenced by the grand work important game of the year, against Chicago. Rails 
consin team in her old postion as an almost equal con of Steffen, Page, Schulz, Van llook. [ddings, Sinnock, back of Illinois and Boyle of Wisconsin have both 
tender with Chicago. Minnesota, through her inability and Messmer. With these players there have not been been towers of strength for their teams, and have 
to take advantage of the possibilities offered by the new flashes of brilliant football, but in every game their done all that taekles are supposed to do, They are 
game, received the most crushing defeat of vears in the work has been praised by coaches and spectators alike second choice. 
Chicago game, lost to Wisconsin, and then, in the last While on account of the conference rules, the players Messmer of Wisconsin and Van Hook of Illinois are 
week of her season, by the skilful use of forward passes as a whole lack in general experience as compared with clearly entitled to the guard positions. Messmer has 


and on-side kicks, was enabled to retrieve in 
a measure her lost laurels and do much to help 
the standing of Western football by beating the 
Indians the Saturday before Thanksgiving 
Northwestern came back into the game and 
made a creditable showing. 

One of the greatest things the new rules 
have done is to give light men, such as Page, 
Sinnock, Cunningham, Moll, and others a 
chance not only to participate in the game, but 
to shine as stars by their speed and cleverness. 
Yost of Michigan, hampered by a woful lack of 
material, which made it necessary to constantly 
shift his men, failed to show much new foot 
ball, and in consequence the Ann Arbor team 
had the worst season it has experienced in 
years. Its only really creditable performance 
was the defeat of Vanderbilt by a good score 





























experience in all the rudiments of the game. 
Ile has the necessary weight and unusual speed, 
and has been successfully used by the team in 
making forward passes. He is in every way 
suited for the position. 

Of Van Hook nothing need be said. He has 
undisputed right to the place, although on ac- 
count of an injury and other causes he has not 
played up to his 1906 standard. Seidel of Iowa 
has plaved well in every game in which he has 
participated, and is given a position on the 
second team. Kelley of Chicago is named for 
the second team, as he has done good work, even 
though he has been handicapped by the lack of 
experience, 

Schulz of Michigan is placed at center. This 
player is, without doubt, the greatest line man 








In i . F os | Steffen, Chicago, Iddings, Chicago, Kirk, Iowa, Wiles, Wisconsin, || "1 the Western colleges this year. Many com- 
n its game with Pennsylvania it showed : . . . ‘ : ||  petent critics have called him the greatest cen 
flashes of good football in the first half. but Quarter-hack Half-back Half-back Full-back | ter that has ever played in this position. Until 
in the second half, after the disablement of ——— —— wall taken out of the Pennsylvania game because of 
Schulz and Allerdice, it was hopelessly out a serious injury, he did more effective tackling 
classed. It was a demoralized team that went to Syra the stars of five or six years ago, in all-round ability, than any of the men on his team. He was in every play, 
cuse to suffer another humiliating defeat gameness, and general cleverness, they compare most and could tackle from any position, rarely failing to get 
The year’s experience brings out the fact more con favorably with players of any period. The new rules his man. Safford of Minnesota and Stiehm of Wisconsin 
clusively than ever that Michigan belongs in the West. have put more of a premiwm on brains than on beef, and are of about equal strength as centers, but Safford has 
Her absence from the conference deprives the West of in consequence the stars this year, in a number of in the call. Badenoch of Chicago, although a cub, has 
the Michigan-Chicago contest. which was formerly to — stances, are lighter and faster than players occupying played really a remarkable game, and will surely be 
this section what the Yale-Harvard and the Army-Navy similar prominence in previous seasons heard of next year 
game are to the East. The Michigan alumni in Chicago In picking the players for the All-Western Team, Steffen of Chicago has the quarter-back position, and 
and followers of football generally in the West hope that the writer has endeavored to place himself in the posi the additional honor of being named as captain of the 
the Michigan team will soon resume its former schedul tion of a coach having at his disposal all the mate team. It is hard to praise this player’s work. Perfect 
and meet its natural rivals either as a member of the rial in the Western colleges. With all these stars to in every detail of the game covers it. Steffen is the man 
conference or by separate dual agreements choose from, no coach could leave out a player with who gave Stagg the opportunity to develop his wonde1 
Speaking generally, aside from the absence of Michi the abilitv of Sinnock of Illinois In ordinary seasons ful 1908 machine. His work has placed him in Chicago 
gan, the season was most satisfactory. the games being Sinnock would have been the peer of quarter-backs football alongside of Eckersall and Herschberger. His 
well attended and genuine enthusiasm prevailing Che Chis season he was unfortunate in competing with Stef ability with forward passes was phenomenal, and as a 
open style of play has added greatly to the general in fen for his regular position For this reason Sinnock runner through broken fields he has earned a _ reputa 


terest, and. besides this, a condition weleomed most is given a place at end. Schommer of Chicago, Rogers 
heartily by all thorough sportsmen, the games in the and Dean of Wisconsin are star ends. but not to the 
West were absolutely devoid of bickerings and disputes extent of crowding Sinnock off the All-Western team 
over the eligibility of players. Moreover, a better feel Sinnock is a little lighter than Page, but equally quick 
ing among the players prevailed than ever before The and clever, and this is saying a great deal. Although he 
carry-all conveving the Chicago team through the ity has never played an end position, his ability is sucl 


tion in the annals of Western football rivaling that of 
the famous Heston of Michigan The spectacular one 
hundred-yard sprint in the Wisconsin game was equal 
to a similar run by Eckersall against the same team 
four vears ago Stage’s team this vear has brought more 
glory to the Chicago University than am nee his fa 
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Two more breakers over and then in 
®-WHE leader of the group of clamoring 
ear) men bunehed outside a cabin door 
was a wind-bleached Swede, and his 
voice was raised above the others’. 
“Come out, vou coward, and fight 
the six of us,” the burden of 
his speech. His tone suggested that 
he hoped his voice might not carry 
There was 


was 


with its usual accuracy. 
reason in this, for 
pant,“Gimme Ed,” had just brought 


the cabin’s occu 


to a successful finish as fine a “free-for-all” fight as the 

Nome beach had ever the gratification of witnessing 
There had been no idle display of guns that might hang 

fire, or knives that might be pushed back into the wielder. 


Just fists, big, horny, and strong, from days at the oar in 


the transferring of supplies from ships miles out in the 
roadstead to the depleted stores on shore 

Winter had held the land in a tenacious grip well into 
the months set aside for summer’s occupancy: and now that 


the shore ice had charitably departed, the work of unload 


hitherto out by the 
ice had been taken up with something akin to 


ing vessels barred stubborn anchor 


frenzy SVs 
tem was impossible in the mad rush to grab the panic prices 
the and that 
had existed in memory only for nine months 
Such a condition of affairs had been “oil in the can” for 
the man in the cabin, the self-imprisoned “Gimme Ed.” 
Every day and the 


prevailing ashore fon fresh meats vegetables 


since the ships were free of the ice 


stores landed on the beach, he might have been seen trudg 
ing from those same stores to his cabin, great loads upon 
his shoulders: and. altogether. quite the busiest in that 
throng of antlike humanity He had even hired several 
men, whom he ordered here and there, urging expedition, 
and setting them an example which they could not and 


would not hope to equal 
and his 
investigating 


This stress of labor on the part of “Gimme Ed” 
employees had endured until some one of an 


turn of mind cast a CUrsory glance over the names on the 
sacks that Ed claimed as his merchandise, and found that 
the lettering on the lot in general bore a striking resem 


blance to a directory of Nome. in which the big trading com 
panies had paid for extra space 


Immediately a roar went up that must still echo around 


those parts and all close enough to gather the information 


that a thief had been ex posed charged on the offending 
“Gimme Ed” in battle array Big Svenson. a barroon 
tighter generally credited with the ability to lick a stean 
roller “rough and tumble” being. as he termed it. “his 
dish”’—and who had been frequently heard to remay that 
“a man in the wrong can’t fight much anyway.” led the 
rush: and after his encounter with Kd” supplanted his 
stock remark with Live and learn.’ 

Plain battles were not uncommon in the Northlans I 
those davs. when men fought like mad ove) property neit ! 
mwwned, claims that were empty and women that were orth 
less Dut this Va no ordimary tray one iwainst s« man 
Ed never lost his feet. and with strengtl ind gameness 
marvelous even in a country where both abounded. lande 
is six feet four of anatomy finally over the portals of 
own abode behind Hi i bleeding Toeman vel t¢ feet te 
mark the path ) 1¢ he hac ome 

Now. in the cabin. realizing that he had gained but 
breathing spell. short at best. he most naturally ignored the 
nvitation to appeat ine o rou 1 ! vit ~ 

romised him outside i ee c o pers 

sd no reason ¢ eliey is given to underestimatir 
With door barre ind ] pieces of log furniture jammer 
iwainst it. he sat nti} n ¢ edge of his bunl ihbing 

bruised ial t ! I rease the salt f } 


reach of the 


men waist-deep and waiting 


seemed to give him no pain, momentarily dreading the 
crashing-in of the door. It hardly looked as though he had 
a chance. From the murmurs, mutterings. and loud curses 
outside, he could tell the mob growing; and time 
enough jad elapsed for many to convert themselves from 
unarmed into masked batteries. 

He knew the penalty of his discovered vrait;: a miner's 
meeting would hang him sure if they could find anything 
n that barren land high him 
and if he unbarred the window at the back and “took it on 
the run,” he was aware that he would carry into the 
after a pound or so excess in the shape of lead 

And for self-evident and in spite of the 
fact that he looked upon the constabulary as the common 
enemy, he had his first ray of hope when a gun-butt beat 
upon the frail that divided him from his 
and a voice commanded him to open in the name of the law 


was 


toilers 


enough to let swing free 


these reasons, 


barrie? finish 


He wasted no time answering the summons, but tore 
away the obstructions with eager hands and shoved down 
the bat As the planking swung back, he stepped out of 


the doorway unarmed and threw his hands in ail 

Nothing happened Phere 
spark in that mag: human 
part of Ed, there dull 


eyes which greeted him were not set side by side in usual 


Was no sound to play the 
But, on the 


that 


zine of emotion 





Was a sort of the two 


surprise 


fashion, nor were they of similar color Then the lower 
and less menacing resolved itself into the muzzle of a 45-90 
rifle, and the fitness of things gave him some reassuranet 

“That wins,” he said with a stunted grin 

The marshal, lean. gray. and slouch-hatted, nodded for 
him to walk forward, meanwhile changing his position not 
at all, the rifle-butt to his shoulder, one eve closed 
the barrel motionless in the steady grip of his knotted 


fingers 


“Keep a good two yards ahead and don’t turn your 
beezer.” directed the marshal “Open up there, you low 
bred, beach-combing vermin, and let him through And no 


moves! 


The 


groaning and hissing of many. who reluctantly 


funny law’s vot charge of this here offende) 


And to the 


made way for the law and its prisoner, they passed along 
the beach heading for the jail j 

Gimme KdJ vrunted the marshal ironically. as the 
distance between himself and his prisoner decreased by his 
wh permittance and because he had a desire that the 
offender should have the benefit of his discourse, Ed) being 





in no position to interrupt Gimme Ed’ huh Well 
there's many a long guy around this here camp that’s called 
Shorty. and the toughest old cross-roader | ever see was 
nown as ‘Old Tonesty.’ gut tor disearding such greeting 
is ‘Hello llow’re veh. and so forth, for ‘Gimme th’ mak 
ings (iimme a drink and ‘Gimme a match yvou’ve been 
Inanimousl elected president of the Cr; lime Club But 
now it looks like the sport that was dealing you out should 
1 crimped vou, so you’d be knowed as way up in the paints 
is anvthing in the world but a guy who was going on ete! 
nal savin (simme Looks like the gent that didn’t nam 
ou “Take-eyv’ was just kiddin 
Phe rowd had dispersed quicker than it had gathered 
Y onsciousness of big money iwalting the ompatl 
tivel small effort took them beachward hastil there are 
few emotions that can spar more than one ¢ ition rou 
th greed Offa consequence captor ind captive Ike 
inattendes throug! the deserted mud streets ine is ke 
n no s n to indicate ie W not an interested [iste 
n 3} ontinued his monologue Finding no response 
r 1 soner the question direct, mor 
the reason ft t ri ‘ 1 scovel 1 there Vas an 
fear in Ed’s voice than that he wished an answet 
Whars . er of ve n The Mitt-and-a-Ha 
] ] Fi t< ! 4 Mi t i been e to the tact 





The Northland Adventures (by Land and & 


a Grafter, and the Man Who Cou 


By WILS(N 


that vou were grafting after doubling up with a 
him th’? way you did. Where is he?” 
Had the marshal been in a position to note the expressio, 


rook like 


on Ed’s face, he might have seen a startled look leap t 
his eves betore they hardened again to his customary stoli 


vaze as he answered 


**Mitt-and-a-Half?’ How'd [ know Dead. | guess, aft 
vou fellahs giving him the run-out Middle a winter, toc 
Didn’t expect a guy with one good hand and_ halt 
other blowed fer trying to charm a stack of checks off 
faro layout would get anywhere—that is, alive? He wasn't 


much bigger’n a stack a whites, and sick at that 
the camp’s conscience would ’a’ hurt it some givin’ that kis 
minute to leave, and the nearest joint near a hundred miles 
rhere was still anxiety in Ed’s eves as he finished, lister 
When it came, and 
The Mitt-and 
relieved 


Looks like 


ing alertly for the marshal’s response 
revealed an innocence of knowledge regarding * 
i-Half Kid's” 
cocked his eye across the rivet 
half-missing member 
‘run-out’ on stolen provisions smuggled to him in the ear! 
that 


shame 


whereabouts, Ed choked a sigh and 
where the fugitive with th 
had been existing since his Suppose 
morning hours by stanchest of “pals.” “Gimme Ed.” 
It did seem a givin’ the Kid the 


igreed the representative of the law meditatively but ye 


run that way, 


know, Ed. the money standard has got to be 


protected lt 
had a vb 


the wreek of that old steam sehoone1 up the coast 


more brass fixings for the Wid to file up and shove int 


hereabouts | 


vold-dust vold to the casual observer would ha 
dropped off ai few points But at that | hope the K 
brushed by all right I’ve got a warrant for him rig 
here on me, and, what’s more, | hope he stays away 
lon’t want to bother him.” 

Only his natural wariness prevented, him from indicating 
the pocket which held the document in question 

‘The Wid’s not too old to turn square.” continued tl 
marshal. “Ile could easy draw bank-dealer’s wages in some 
ountry where he ain’t known. He’s better with that hand 
ind a half than most of them with two 

In this moment of his own peril kad had time ‘ p 
found gratitude that now, with the anchor-ice ot | 


Mitt-and-a 
mouth, 
Seattle o 


recalled 


Half Kid” would be able to steal out of the rive 
aboard some 
But the 


him to a realization of 


southbound 


smugele 


Victor la 


ship. and ma 
marshal’s subsequent spet 


his plight 


Looks like you'd do a pretty tough jolt, kd v 
s his opinion Lhis ain’t goin’ to be passed oy g 
The big companies’ ll be after you hot rnd the idly vb 
throw the book at vou and tell vou to add up al he se 
teneces init ar jest vot here STH th bre iD 
vant to make an example of vou 

Seems to kinda alfeet you like soothing-siru 


tion.’ the goaded “Gimme Ed” threw back at the la 


N 4) No ah 


mildness I 


rep ied the marshal 1 1 cert 


judicial ain't got no feelings one iV Ol 


othe Jest put vou in like any one else Let thre 1 ta 
her course 

fhev had reached the place intended f Ked’s ror 
tion, and the speaker, with much rattling of chain and bang 
nye of padlocl vas effeeting a nois entrance | ! 
laden with the sweet smell of new pine lumbe mat 
rial Was being sparingly used on the all ale 

ance-hall, hammer and saw throwing an energetic 1 into | 
the melody a dopey piano-plaver was coaxing fron = bat 
tered Instrument Above al ose the ontemptuous song 
the sea as it combed out its ragved yes Ol " 

\ strong breeze was blowing up Sna R Vii ! 
e oceal by the ial ina ti smal lo tu 
piinter grated against the bank and caught Ed’s ¢ I 
vrossed with his opening of the n may I 

é mars | then 1\ Ta 
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the bars of the 
above, he lurched to his feet, the official 


keys 


ong chain at his vest. Gazing from 
the window, a bit of comfort came to 
Im 

“Don’t look like he makes his get 
way unless he’s aboard some wind 


comment 


to the flagellations of a stiff onshore 
reeze; and the perspective was pune 
lated wit splotches of foam. One ot 
he schooners closest in, and conse 
lently with less elbow-room than 
er seaward com panlons Was already 


slam less] \ 


ers are well aware of the suddenness 
storms when the restraining weight 
Tice has been torn from the ocean's 
reast by the Aretie drift 
Accidentally the marshal’s hand 
touched the dangling keys. and, with 


shoe] he ealized thei suggestion 
oping against hope that the padlock 
id not been slipped back into the 
iple sie $4 onstituting as ef 
leetual a | rier to his exit as a locked 


dory as he clambered in. His first idea had been twenty 
minutes out to sea and stowing away on an Aretie-boun 
whaler. They needed men and would not inquire too closely 
into his reasons for hasty departure. But now afloat and 
in the possession of temporary freedom, the thought of “The 
Mitt-and-a-Half Wid’s” plight if abandoned stung him. He 
‘oneluded that it was only slightly more hazardous for two 
to escape than one, and, a man of impulse always, he turned 
the dory’s nose from the open sea and sent her upriver with 
jumps and bounds that racked her from stem to stern and 
brought long ridges of calking bulging out from her sides 


Il 

elapsed before consciousness 
manifest itself in the stricken 
When the roar of the sea, which 


OME time 
began to 
marshal. 


for the past moments had been mingled 
with the roar in his head, aequired indi 
viduality, the belief that he had been 
locked in and the fear of verifying this 


humiliation forbade immediate investiga 
Arizona to Alaska his name had become a 
synonym for accurate gunwork and resourcefulness. © And 
now to be stood on his head, with aching jaw, and locked 


tion From 


ip!—and by an unarmed beach-comber at that! The 
vorld would have to know. the painful details through 

the medium of the man who liberated him: for who 
as ever kept a secret coneerning the fall of the mighty 
fo cool his throbbing head with a 


breath of the wind that sighed among 


little window 


aside in Ed’s flight, replacing it in the staple, and turning 
the key, lasted less than a minute; and the marshal, with 
his usual calm, strode down the narrow sidewalk, the secret 
of his misadventure closely guarded within him, 

“If it got out on me,” he cogitated, “Ill get a rep for 
not being able to catch the smallpox in the pest-house; and 
anvhow Ill round him up again before night’s over if this 
storm holds.” 

And, in all truth, the 
than agreeable. voicing its restlessness in deep-seated roars 
and throwing under the dance-hall a feathery vanguard 
which scurry into with news of 
the land’s helplessness. Along the beach men were franti 
cally carrying their belongings out of the water’s gluttonous 
vrasp, screaming advice and swearing excitedly the while. 

The marshal casually with some 
weather-suggested criticism; and then put into speech the 
subject uppermost in his mind: 

“Can a small boat get through that surf?” 

lhe negative reply held pity for the displayed ignorance. 

“Could have made it an hour ago, 
the marshal. 


storm showed signs of being more 


seemed to back the ocean 


stopped one of these 


though?” suggested 


“Maybe in a case of life or death. But nothing’s been 
out since noon.” 
“If a boat had slipped out of the river’s mouth you 


mightn’t have seen her.” rejoined the marshal, the blackest 
side of his chance presenting itself. 
“Might not ’a’ seen her when she pushed off, but would ’a’ 


made her before she got out much,” stated the beach 
worker with finality, as a particularly venturesome wave 
greeted with a wet caress the flour foundation of his mer 


chandise pile 

rhrongs were gathering from dance-hall and gambling 
house, all in the common cause: “Save the supplies.” Men 
who had lifted nothing heavier fon pack of 
cards turned out at the hint of imminent famine and strove 
gamely with burdens the very sight of which at another 
time would have caused exhaustion. A dance-hall “ealler,”’ 
with the usual his oceupation, shouted: 


vears than a 


facetiousness of 


‘Promenade to the bar,” as, hopping grotesquely before a 
rushing fringe of dirty foam, he lugged a limp roll of 


dress woods to saltety 


“Politer than usual.” a bank-dealer sneerinely ob 
served, grasping the suggested gender and gallantry 
Whereupon the “caller” busied himself ostentationsly. a 


had ex 
the 


memory words he 
changed 
speaker. 

Phe marshal, standing by in an attitude of preoccupation, 
would have willingly shared in the mad salvage, 
had it not been for the distressing restlessness induced by 
the liberty of one so recently in his hitherto faultless grasp. 
And vielding to the identical impulse which causes a child 
to minutely examine the cage after the feathered occupant 


recurring of 
with a 


some impolite 


woman since seen accompanied by 


task of 


has departed, he passed back into the leg-gripping mire 
of the barren tundra to gather meager solace from a 
contemplation of the fugitive’s late abode From there 


he would trudge to the river, hoping to gather some clue 
en route. 


Iligher rose the sea. white with baffled rage at beach 
imposed restraint; and the wind, screaming among the 


rough-board buildings, seemed frenzied at the interference 
of man’s handiwork \ few shreds of sail, taut and dirty 
against a shortening horizon, were the only signs remaining 
of the busy fleet which was now beating for the lee of Sledge 
Island, some twenty miles to the north. 
set the break inside’n 
tougl-looking nondescript. as his critical eve 
line of craft fast to the 
buoy a half-mile out 
In all probability the 


olfered a 
the 
Commercial Company’s 


barges loose hou 


took in 
bucking 


would have been taken, for 


wave! 


in those days chance was the keynote of existence, had not 
the barges suddenly swung side-on to shore, the fact of their 
freedom becoming instantly patent to all. 

“Barges loose! circulated in short seream- 
relays among the bunched population, not in hope of assist- 
ance or valuable suggestion, but simply from the human 
desire to communicate excitement. 


> Ro 
Barges loose! 


“Bet a hundred they’re ashore in less’n five minutes,” 
piped the same venturesome voice, strong in the belief of 
his prophetic oift. But the correctness of his last offer for 
bade a taker: and when four minutes had again proved his 
judgment. he became self appointed sage and took such 
chesty delight therefrom that he forgot neither bet had been 
covered. 

The roadstead was now deserted save for a small sloop that 
daringly rode at anchor, jib spread, apparently poised tip- 
toe for flight, some quarter-mile beyond the buoy that had 
just had its charges so ruthlessly torn away. All eyes 
were on the sloop, knowing that she would soon be forced to 
“run for it,” and that they would see the acme of seaman- 
ship. both in her handler and builder, should she keep off 
land for long. 

The sage was again about to prophesy when the horribly 
obvious intruded. 

Hitting a great sea at a disastrous angle, the sloop listed 
over, her mast clipping the comber’s crest: then the green 
supporting bulk was suddenly withdrawn, leaving the stout 
sloop keel-up, giving the observers the impression that she 
had been turned high in air. She did not drift: she was still 
on her anchor-chain; but five infinitesimal human specks 


washed clear of her gear and came landward in the grip 
of wind and sea. 
Five there were. But only for a moment! After the 


third or fourth sea that intruded between the strugglers and 
the beach, a single one remained intermittently to be seen. 

Sometimes he disappeared for so long a time that the 
belief in his shadow of life that unreasonably existed would 
vanish, until a spot again showed amid the chalky white, 
ever nearer shore 

The buoy being directly in the course set the survivor by 
the warring elements. he drifted on and over it; but in one 
last numb grasp his arm shot out and by blind chance passed 
through the iron ring set stoutly for the mooring of craft. 

Moments toiled by on leaden feet How long could he 
last in that seething waste of icy water’ Every surge that 
swung by seemed in all reason to be about to end his life 
struggle: therefore each time he came in sight a gasp of 
surprise arose on shore. 

‘A thousand to the boat that'll save him,” a lean gambler 
offered, evincing his first real enthusiasm in a life fraught 
with dramatic climaxes. 

The thought of a battle with the seemingly 
had not occurred gut now, regardless of the prize “hung 
up.” a long-boat with three blond Northland giants at the 
oars was cheeringly pushed clear of the beach by a dozen 
half-engulfed men. ‘ 

Het and disastrous. Back, bumping on 
the beach, she came, two of her hardy crew carrying the 
third. who groaned over a broken leg. 

“No chance!” 


impossible 


cruise was short 


The prophetic one was again to the foreground with an 
opinion; and, as usual, he capped it with an offered wager: 

“Bet that buoy sheds her load inside a—” 

But the expected time limit was replaced by a groan, the 
sage being lulled to sleep by the impact of a .45 along his 
head, swung by the interested gambler, who adopted this 
mode of making clear his position when it came to wagering 
on human life ‘ 

“Nothing to do but watch 
‘but 





him die.” he 


nobody’s 


said grimly 


glancing out goin’ to handicap him 


bettin’ about it.” 


to sea: 


Concluded on page 79) 





square 


swinging pendulum-like from a 





jammet ilready was his mental 


\ heavy sea had sprung up. obedient 
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Francis J. Heney leaving Lane Hospital, San Francisco. (See article on page 20. 
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Mr. Taft, the President-elect, and his brother, Henry W. Taft, at the dedication of the new McKinley The sort of accurate shooting that brought waiting 
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S SOON as the sun rose out of the 
sea its light streamed through : 


$ 


White-curtained easement window 
into the whitest and most spot 
less room you can imagine. It 
shone upon two little white beds, 
separated by the width of the 
with straw-colored matting; on white 
garments neatly folded which lay on white chairs by 
the side of each bed; on a white enameled bedroom 
suite; on the one picture (over the mantelpiece) which 
adorned the white walls, the enlarged photograph of a 
white-whiskered, elderly gentleman in naval uniform; 
and on the white, placid faces of the sleepers. 

It awakened Miss Ursula Widdington, who sat up in 
bed, greeted it with a smile, and forthwith aroused her 
sister. 

“Janet, here’s the sun.’ 

Miss Widdington awoke and smiled, too. 

Now to awake at daybreak with a smile and a child 
like delight at the sun when you are over forty-five is 
a sign of an unruffled conscience and a sweet disposition 

“The first glimpse of it for a week,” said Miss Wid- 
dington. 

“tsn’t it Miss Ursula, “that 
went to sleep the storm was still raging?” 

“And now—the Listen.” 

“The tide’s coming in. Let us go out and look at it.” 
eried Miss Ursula, delicately getting out of bed. 

“Youre so impulsive, Ursula,” said Miss Widdington 

She was forty-eight, and three years older than her 
She could therefore smile indulgently at the im 
petuosity of youth. But she rose and dressed, and pres 
ently the two ladies stole out of the silent house. 

They had lived there for perched awas 
on top of a projecting cliff on the Cornish coast, midway 
between sea and sky, like two fairy princesses in an en 
chanted bit of the world’s end, who had grown gray with 
waiting for the prince who never came. 
only house on the wind-swept height. 
on the right of their small headland nestled the tiny 
fishing village of Trevannic: down to the 
left, lay a little sandy eove, accessible farther on by a 
narrow that split the majestic stretch of bas 
tioned cliffs. To that little stone weather-beaten 
their father, the white-whiskered gentleman of the pon 
trait, had brought them quite young when he had re 
tired from the navy with a pension and a 
an ungrateful country had not made him an admiral 
and there, after his death, they had continued to lead 
their remote and gentle lives, 


> 


covered 


floor 


strange,” said when we 


sea hasn’t gone down yet 


sister, 


many years, 


Theirs was the 
Below in the bay 


below. sheet 
vyorge 


orlevance 


untouched by the happen 


ings of the great world. 

Che salt-laden wind buffeted them, dashed strands of 
hair stingingly across their faces and swirled theit 
skirts around them as they leaned over the stout stone 


built 
beauty of the 


( lear of 


alone the edge of the 


parapet their father had 
cliff. and drank in thi 


eastern sky was 


morning Phe 
clouds and the eastern sea 


tossed a fierce silver under the sun and gradually 


deep 
ened into frosted green, which changed in the west into 
Atlantic 


the deep ocean blue; and the leaved and sobbed 


after its turmoil of the day before. Miss Ursula pointed 
to the gilt-edged clouds in the West and likened them 
to angels’ thrones, which was a pretty conceit \liss 
Widdington derived a suggestion of Pentecostal flames 
from the golden flashes of the sea-gulls’ ings Then 


she referred t 


the appetite they vould hay for breal 


fast. lo this last observation Miss Ursula did not 
reply, as she was leaning over the parapet intent } 
something in the cove below Presently she elute 
her sister’s arm 

Janet, look down there—tha bla n \ 
15 if 

Mise Widdington’s gaze followed the pointin 


It) 


Romance of the Shipwrecked Alien 
the Gentle Hospitality of the 
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At the foot of the 
that 
the gorge sprawled ; 


Played a bit of **The 


rocks edged 


thing checkered black and white. 
“[ do believe it’s a man!” 
“A drowned man! Oh, poor 
dreadful!” 


fellow! Oh, Janet, how 


She turned brown, compassionate eves on her sister, 
who eontinued to peer keenly at the helpless figure 
below. 


“Do you think he’s dead, Janet 7” 

“The sensible thing would be to go down and = see,” 
replied Miss Widdington. 

It was by no means the first dead man cast up by the 
waves that they had stumbled upon during their long 
sojourn on this wild coast, where wrecks and foundet 
ings and loss of men’s lives at sea were commonplace 
happenings. They were dealing with the sadly familiar; 
and though their gentle hearts throbbed hard as they 
made for the gorge and sped quickly down the ragged, 
rocky path, they set about their task as a matter of 
course. 

Miss Ursula reached the sand first, and walked over 
to the body which lay on a low shelf of rock. Then she 
turned with a glad ery 

“Janet. He’s alive. 


He’s moaning. Come quickly) 


and, as Janet joined her: “Did you ever see such a 
beautiful face in your life?” 
“We should have brought some brandy,” said Miss 


Widdington 

But, as she bent over the unconscious form, a foolish 
moisture gathered in her eyes which had nothing to do 
with forgetfulness of aleohol. For indeed there lay 
sprawling anyhow in catlike beneath them the 
most romantic figure of a youth that the sight of maiden 
ladies ever rested on. He had long black hair, a pel 
feetly chiseled face, a preposterously feminine mouth 
which. partly open. showed white young teeth and the 
delicate long lingered hands in the world. Miss 
Ursula murmured that he was like a young Greek god 
Miss Widdington ridiculous 


grace 


most 


sighed. The fellow was 


lle was also dank with sea water. and moaned as if he 


were in pain. But as gazing rapt in wonder and admira 
tion at young Greek gods is not much good to them when 
half-drowned, Miss Widdington despatched he 

sister in search of help 

“The tide is still low enough for vou to get round the 
cliff to the village. Mrs. Pendered will give you some 
brandy, and her husband and Luke will bring a stretche1 
You might also send Joe Gullow on his bievele for Di 
Mead.” 

Miss Widdineton, 
of an orphaned younger sister, did not allow the 
Miss Ursula 
have preferred to stay by the side of the 


they are 


as behooved one who has the charge 
sentl 
mental to weaken the practical though 
she would 
forthwith on hei 
rolled 


brought his 


heautiful youth, was docile, and went 
Miss Widdington, left 


o alone with him 
up her jacket 


errand 
and pillowed his head on it 
omfort, and tried 


limbs into an attitude suggestive of 


by chafing to restore him to animation Being unsu 
essful in this. she at last desisted. and sat on the rocks 
near by and wondered who on earth he was and where 
in the world he eame from His garments consisted in 
1 nondescript pair of trousers and a flannel shirt with 
i collar, which was fastened at the neek, not by button 
or stud, but by a tasseled eord und te Vas baretoot 
Miss Widdington glaneed modestly at his fee which 
vere shapely and the soles were soft and pink like the 
palms of his hands Now. had he been the coarsest and 
most callosity-sti shell-baek half-alive. Janet Wi 

lington ould have tended him with the same devotion 
ut the lingering though unotfending Eve in her re 
Th! that hands and feet betokened gentler avocation 
han tha of sailor or fisherman And why lleavel 
nows, save that the stranded creature i i prett Ta 


Laven ws 


Carnival of Venice 





as it ought to be played 


amd that his long black hair was flung over his forehead 
in a most manner. She would 
open his eves. But as he kept them shut and gave no 
sign of there waiting 
patiently; in front of her the rough, sun-kissed Atlantie, 
at her feet the semicircular patch of golden sand, behind 
her the sheer white cliffs, and by her side on the slab 
of rock this good looking piece of jetsam. 

At Jength Miss Ursula appeared round the corner of 
the headland, followed by Jan Pendered and his’ son 
Luke carrying a stretcher. While Miss Widdington 
administered brandy without any obvious result, the 
men looked at the castaway, scratched their heads, and 
guessed him to be a foreigner; but how he managed to 
be there alone with never a bit of wreckage to supply 
a clue surpassed their powers of imagination. In lift 
ing him the right foot hung down through the trouser 
leg, and his ankle was seen to be horribly black and 
swollen. Old Jan examined it carefully. 

Broken,” 
“Oh, poor boy, that’s why he’s moaning so,” 


interesting wished he 


returning consciousness, she sat 


said he, 
cried the 
compassionate Miss Ursula. 

The men grasped the handles of the stretcher. 


‘I'd better take him home to m\ old woman,” said 
Jan Pendered, thoughtfully. 

“He can have my bed, father,” said Luke. 

Miss Widdington looked at Miss Ursula and Miss 


Ursula looked at Miss Widdington, and the eves of each 
lady were wistful. Then Miss W iddington spoke, 

“You can carry him up to the house, Pendered. We 
have a comfortable spare room, and Dorcas will help us 
to look after him.” 

The men obeyed, for in 
gentle word was law. 


lrevannie Miss Widdington’s 


Pr WAS early afternoon. Miss Widding 
ton had retired to take her customary 
after-luncheon siesta, an indulgence pet 
mitted to her seniority but not granted, 
except on rare occasions, to the young. 
Miss Ursula, therefore, kept watch in 
the sick such a little 
White spotless room as their own, but 
little white bed in which the youth 


chamber, just 


containing only one 
lay dry and 
exhausted from cold and exposure, 
had driven in from St. Madoc, 
The doetor had done 


warm and comfortably asleep. Ile was 


suid the doctor who 
eight miles off, and his 


iunkle was broken what was ne 


had swathed him in one of old Dorcas’s flannel 
had departed. Miss Ursula had the 
\ bright fire burned in the grate, 
Atlantic breeze came in through the open 
knitting in her hand Now 
glanced at the sleeper. longing, in a most 


essary, 
nightgowns, and 
patient all to herself 
and the strong 
window where she sat he 
and then she 
render an ae 
fluttered mildly 

washed 


for him to awake and 
Miss Ursula’s heart 


feminine 
eount of 
For beautiful 


manne 
himself 
vouths. baffling curiosi re not 


up alive by the sea at an old maid's feet every day in 


the week It was indeed an adventure, a bit of a fairy 
tale suddenly gleaming and dancing in the gray atmos 
phere of an eventless life She glanced at him again, 
ind wonder vhether he had a mothe Presently 
Doreas came in, stout an matronly, and cast a ma 
ternal eve on the bov and smoothed his pillow She 


iad sons herself. and two of them had been claimed by 


pitiless s¢ 


‘It’s lucky | ad a sensible nightgown t ive him, 
she remarked If we had had only the flimsy things 
that vou and Miss Janet eal 

S said M Ursul i1 : ' 
eal 
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Doreas laughed and went out. Miss Ursula’s needles 
clicked rapidly. When she glaneed at the bed again she 
became conseious of two vreat dark eves regarding her 
in utter wonder, She rose quickly and went over to 
the bed. 

“Don’t be afraid.” she said, though what there was 
to terrify him in her mild demeanor and the spotless 
room she could not have explained; “don’t be afraid, 
you’re among friends.” 

He murmured some words which she did not catch 

“What do you say?” she asked, sweetly. 

He repeated them in a stronger voice. 
ized that he spoke in a foreign tongue. 
filled her. 

“Don’t you speak English?” 

He looked at her for a moment, puzzled. Then the 
echo of the last word seemed to reach his intelligence. 
He shook his head. A memory rose from schoolgirl 
days. 

“Parlez-vous francais?” she faltered: and when he 
shook his head again she almost felt relieved. Then he 
began to talk, regarding her earnestly, as if seeking by 
his mere intentness to make her understand. But it 
Was a strange language which she had not heard before. 

In one mighty effort Miss Ursula gathered 
together her whole stock of German. 

“Sprechen sie Deutsch?” 

“Ach ja! Einige Worte,” he replied, and his 
face lit up with a smile so radiant that Miss 
Ursula wondered how Providence could have 
neglected to inspire a being so beautiful with 
a knowledge of the English language. “Jch 
kann mich auf deutsch verstindlich machen, 
aber ich bin polnisch.” 

But not a word of the halting sentence could 
Miss Ursula make out; even the last was swal 
lowed up in guttural unintelligibility. She 
only recognized the speech as German and dif 
ferent from that which he used at first, and 
which seemed to be his native tongue. 

“Oh, dear, I must give it up,” she sighed. 

The patient moved slightly and uttered a 
sudden cry of pain. It occurred to Miss Ursula 
that he had not had time to realize the frac 
tured ankle. That he realized it now was 
obvious, for he lay baek with closed eyes and 
white lips until the spasm had passed. Afte1 
that Miss Ursula did her best to explain in 
pantomime what had happened. She made a 
gesture of swimming, then laid her cheek on 
her hand and simulated fainting, acted her 
discovery of his body on the beach, broke ‘a 
wooden match in two and pointed to his 
ankle, exhibited the medicine bottles by the 
bedside, smoothed his pillow, and smiled so as 
to assure him of kind treatment. He under- 
stood, more or less, murmured thanks in his 
own language, took her hand, and to her 
Englishwoman’s astonishment, pressed it to 
his lips. Miss Widdington, entering softly. 
found the pair in this romantic situation. 

When it dawned on him a while later that 
he owed his deliverance equally to both of the 
gentle ladies, he kissed Miss Widdington’s hand 
too. Whereupon Miss Ursula colored and 
turned away. She did not like to see him kiss 
her sister’s hand. Why, she could not tell, but 


Then she real 
A queer dismay 





she felt as if she had received a tiny stab in 
the heart. 


[il 
ROVIDENCE _ has 


many blessings on Trevannic, 
but among them is not the 
gift of tongues. Dr. Mead, who came 
over every day from St. Madoc, knew 
less German than the ladies. It was 
impossible to communicate with the 
boy except by signs. Old Jan Pendered, 
who had served in the navy in the China seas, felt con 
fident that he could make him understand, and tried 
him with pidgin English. But the youth only smiled 
sweetly and shook hands with him, whereupon old Jan 
scratched his head and acknowledged himself jiggered. 
fo Miss Widdington, at last. came the inspiration that 
the oft-repeated word *Polnisch” meant Polish 

“You come from Poland?” 

‘Aus Polen, ja.” 

“Kosciusko,” murmured Miss Ursula. 

He laughed again. delighted, and looked at her eagerly 


showered 





laughed the boy 


for more: but theve Miss Ursula’s conversation about 
Poland ended. It 
the credit or her sister. she it Was who found out his 


he discovery of his nationality lay t« 


name, Andrea Marowski. and taught him to say: “Miss 
Ursula.” She alio taught him the English names of the 
various objects around him. And here the inno 


cent rivalry of the two ladies began to take definite 


form. Miss Widdington, without taking counsel of 
Miss Ursula. borrowed an old Otto’s German gram 
mar from the girls’ school at St Madoc, and by 
means of patient research. put to him such questions 
ats Have you mother : *Tlow rtd ire ou , tnd 
ollating his written replies vith t niormation vou 
ifed by the grammar, succeeded in iscovering, among 
ther biog? iphical facts, that he was lone in the world 
save for an old unele who lived in Cracow and that 
ew vent ea ( so that hen Mis Ursula 
boasted that she had taught him to say: “Good morn 
ing. How do you do?” Miss Widdington could ery with 
in all triumy 

“He told me that he doesn’t suffer from toothache 

| ne of tl eure tures of the ministration 
which the tlore \I \ t Marowski alternate] 
that Miss Ursula would have nothing whatever to «de 
with Otto’s German gramma nd Mis Widdingtor 
3 ! lt oOo! Eng! 1 n l 
langu ssible 

} a i 


Collier’s 


dicate hunger by opening your mouth and rubbing the 
front of our waist, like a cannibal.” 

Miss Ursula accepted the rebuke meekly, for she 
never returned a pert answer to her senior; but reflecting 
that Janet’s disapproval might possibly arise from her 
want of skill in the art of pantomime, she went awa) 
comforted and continued her unbecoming practises. The 
conversations, however, that the ladies, each in her own 
way, managed to have with the invalid, were sadly 
limited in scope. No means that they could devise could 
bring them enlightenment on many interesting points. 
Who he was, whether noble or peasant, how he came 
to be lying like a jellyfish on the slab of rock in their 
cove, coatless and barefoot, remained as great a puzzle 
as ever. Of course he informed them, especially the 
grammar-equipped Miss Widdington, over and over again 
in his execrable German; but they grew no wiser, and 
at last they abandoned in despair their attempts to 
solve these mysteries. They contented themselves with 
the actual, which indeed was enough to absorb their 
simple minds. There he was, cast up by the sea or fallen 
from the moon, young, gay, and helpless, a veritable gift 
of the gods. The very mystery of his adventure invested 
him with a curious charm; and then the prodigious appe 


“But if you feel strongly about it, 
draw my five and twenty pounds.” 

“Youre not angry with me, Janet?” 

“Angry? Of course not,” Miss Widdington replied 
freezingly. “Don’t be silly. And why aren’t you eating 
your bacon?” 

This was the first shadow of dissension that had arisen 
between them since their childhood, On the way to the 
sick-room, Miss Ursula shed a few tears over Janet’s he: 
toring ways, and Miss Widdington, in pursuit of her house 
keeping duties, made Doreas the scapegoat for Ursula’s 
unreasonableness. Before luncheon time they kissed with 
mutual apologies; but the spirit of rivalry was by no 
means quenched. 


I am willing to with 


IV 






NE afternoon Miss Janet had an in 
spiration. 


(ana io) “If L played the piano in the draw- 
=< ing-room with the windows open you 
(*). could hear it in the spare room quite 
S ainly.” 
Coe: 


“If you think it would disturb Mr. 
shut the windows.” 












Miss Widdington regarded this young woman with marked disfavor 


tite with which he began to devour fish and eggs and 
chickens formed of itself a joy hitherto undreamed of in 
their philosophy. ‘ 

“When he gets up he must have some clothes,” said 
Miss W iddington. 

Miss Ursula agreed; but did not say that she was 
knitting him socks in seeret. Andrea’s interest in the 
progress of these garments was one of her chief delights 

“There’s the trunk upstairs with our dear father’s 
things,” said Miss Widdington with more diffidence than 
usual. “They are so saered to us that | was wondering—” 

“Our dear father would be the first to wish it,” said 
Miss Ursula. 

“It’s a Christian’s duty to clothe the naked,” said 
Miss Widdington. 

“And so we must clothe him in what we’ve got.” said 
Miss Ursula. Then with a slight flush she added: “It’s 
30 many years since our great loss that I’ve almost 
forgotten what a man wears.” 

‘T haven't,” said Miss Widdington. “TI think I ought 
to tell you, Ursula,” she continued, after pausing to put 
sugar and milk into the cup of tea which she handed 
kfast table, at the 
presided, as she had done 





to her sister—they were at the bre: 
formally 
since her emancipation from the schoolroom—“‘I think 


head of which she 
| ought to tell you that I have decided to devote my 
twenty-five pounds to buying him an outfit Our deat 


father’s things can only be a makeshift and the poor 


boy hasn’t a penny in the pockets he came ashore in 
Now some three years before an aunt had bequeat hee 
Miss Widdington a tiny legacy, the disposal of whieh 
had been a continuous subject of grave discussion be 
tween the sisters She always alluded to it as “my 
twenty-five pounds.” 
“Is that quite fair, dear?” said Miss Ursula. impulsivel 
Ka Do 1 mind explaining?” 
Miss Ursul regretted her impetuosity “Don’t vou 
nl dear Janet.” she iid with some nervousness, “that 
ould la im under too great an obligation to you 
personall [ shonld prefer to take the monev out of 
oint ineome We both are responsible for him and.’ 
i | t 1 tir mile 1 foun hiv t 
lon’t see what { } to do wit! \I Wi 
7 torte uite unusual tou f acidit 


Andrea,” said Miss Ursula, “you might 

“I was proposing to offer him a distraction, 
dear,” said Miss Widdington. ‘These foreign 
gentlemen are génerally fond of music.” 

Miss Ursula could raise no objection, but her 
heart sank. She could not play the piano. 

She took her seat cheerfully, however, by the 
bed, which had been wheeled up to the window, 
so that the patient could look out on the glory 
of sky and sea, took her knitting from a drawer 
and began to turn the heel of one of the sacred 
socks. Andrea watched her lazily and content 
edly. Perhaps he had never seen two such soft 
treaded, soft-fingered Ladies in Lavender in his 
life. He often tried to give some expression to 
his gratitude, and the hand-kissing had become 
a thrice daily custom. For Miss Widdington 
he had written the word “Engel,” which the 
vocabulary at the end of Otto’s German gram 
mar rendered as “Angel”; whereat she had 
blushed quite prettily. For Miss Ursula he 
had drawn, very badly, but still unmistakably, 
the picture of a winged denizen of Paradise, 
and she, too, had treasured the compliment; 
she also treasured the drawing. Now, Miss 
Ursula held up the knitting, which began dis 
tinctly to indicate the shape of a sock, and 
smiled. Andrea smiled, too, and blew her a 
kiss with his fingers. He had many graceful 
foreign gestures. The doctor, who was a plain, 
bullet-headed Briton, disapproved of Andrea 
and expressed to Doreas his opinion that the 
next things to be washed ashore would be the 
young man’s monkey and organ. This was 
sheer prejudice, for Andrea’s manners were 
unexceptionable, and his smile, in the eyes of 
his hostesses, the most attractive thing in the 
world. 

“Heel,” said Miss Ursula. 

*’Eel,” repeated Andrea. 

“Wool,” said Miss Ursula. 

“Vool,” said Andrea. 

“No—wo-o,” said Miss Ursula, puffing out 
her lips so as to accentuate the “w.” 

“Wo-o,” said Andrea, doing the same. And 
then they both burst out laughing. They were 
enjoying themselves mightily. 

Then, from the drawing-room below, came 
the tinkling sound of the old untuned piano 
which had remained unopened for many years. 
It was the “Spring Song” of Mendelssohn, played, school 
virl fashion, with uncertain fingers that now and then 
struck false notes. The light died away from Andrea’s 
face, and he looked inquiringly, if not wonderingly, at 
Miss Ursula. She smiled encouragement, pointed first 
at the floor, and then at him, thereby indicating that 
the musie was for his benefit. For a while he remained 
quite patient. At last he clapped his hands on his ears, 
and, his features distorted with pain, cried out: 

“Nein, nein, nein, das lieb ich nicht! Es ist hiss 
lich! 

In eager pantomime he besought her to stop the en 
tertainment. Miss Ursula went downstairs, halting to 
hurt her sister’s feelings, yet unable to crush a wicked, 





unregenerate feeling of pleasure. 

Janet,” she said, laying he 
doesn’t like musie. 
makes him quite 


“[T am so sorry, dear 
hand on her sister’s arm, “but he 
It’s astonishing, his dislike. It 
violent.” 

Miss Widdington ceased playing and accompanied het 
sister upstairs. Andrea, with an expressive shrug of 
the shoulders, reached out his two hands to the musi 
cian and, taking hers, kissed her finger-tips. Miss Wid 
dington consulted Otto. 

*Lieben sie nicht Musik?” 

“Ja wohl,’ he eried, and, laughing, played an imag 
inary fiddle. 

“He does like music.” cried Miss Widdington. “How 
can you make such silly mistakes, Ursula? Only he 
prefers the violin.’ 

Miss Ursula grew downeast for a moment; then she 
brightened, \ brilliant idea occurred to her. 

“Adam Penruddocke Ile had a fiddle We ean ask 
him to come up after tea and play to us 

She reassured Andrea in her queer sign-language, and 
later in the afternoon Adam 
viant of a fisherman. was shown into tli 


Penruddocke i sheepis 
room Ile 
vowed to the ladies, shook the long white hand profferes 
tuned up, and played “The 
Andrea 1 


. . , | 
d him with mischievous, laughing eves l l at 


im bv the beautiful vouth 
(Carnival of Venice” from start to finish 


| he applauded vigorously 
Miss Widdington turned to her siste 


| knew he liked music,” she said 
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“Shall L play something else, sir?” asked Penruddocke. 

Andrea guessing his meaning, beckoned him to ap 
proach the bed, and took violin and bow from his hands. 
He looked at the instrument critically, smiled to him 
self, tuned it afresh, and with an air of intense happi 
ness drew the bow across the strings. 

“Why, he can play it!” cried Miss Ursula. 

Andrea laughed and nodded, and played a bit of ‘The 
Carnival of Venice” as it ought to be played, with gaiety 
and mischief. Then he broke off, and after two or three 
tearing chords that made his hearers start, plunged into 
a wild ezardas. The ladies looked at him in open 
mouthed astonishment as the mad music such as they 
had never heard in their lives before filled the little 
yoom with its riot and devilry. Penruddocke stood and 
panted, his eyes staring out of his head. When Andrea 
had finished there was a be ~wildered silence. He nodded 
pleasantly at his audience, delighted at the effeet he had 
produced. Then, with an artist’s malice, he went to the 
other extreme of emotion. He played a sobbing folk- 
song, rending the heart with cries of wo and desolation 
and broken hopes. It clutched at the heart-strings, turn- 
ing them into vibrating chords; it pierced the soul with 
its poignant despair; it ended in a long drawn-out note 
high up in the treble, whose pain became intolerable; 
and the end was greeted with a sharp gasp of relief. 
The white lips of the ruddy giant quivered. ‘Tears 
streamed down the cheeks of Miss Widdington and Miss 
Ursula. Again there was silence, but this time it was 
broken by a clear, shrill voice outside. 

“Encore! Encore!” 

The sisters looked at one another. Who had dared 
intrude at such a moment? Miss Widdington went to 
the window to see. 

In the garden stood a young woman of independent 
bearing, with a palette and brushes in her hand. An 
easel was pitched a few yards beyond the gate. Miss 
Widdington regarded this young woman with marked 
disfavor. The girl calmly raised her eyes. 

“Il apologize for tréspassing like this.” she said, “but 
I simply couldn’t resist coming nearer to this marvelous 
violin playing—and my exclamation came out almost 
unconsciously.” 

“You are quite welcome to listen,” said Mis Wid- 
dington stiffly. 

“May I ask who it is 
playing ?” 

Miss Widdington almost 
gasped at the girl’s impe1 
tinenece. The latter laughed 
frankly. 

“T ask because it seems 
as if it could only be on 
of the big, well-known 
people.” 

“It’s a young friend who 
is staying with us,” said 
Miss Widdington. 

“1 beg your pardon,” said 
the girl. “But, you see, my 
brother is Boris Danilof. 
the violinist, so I’ve that 
excuse for being inter 
ested.” 

“T don’t think Mr. An 
drea can play any more 
to-day,” said Miss Ursula 
from her seat by the bed. 
“He’s tired.” 

Miss Widdington r 
peated this information to 
Miss Danilof, who bade her 
good afternoon and with 
drew to her easel. 

‘A most forward, object 
ionable girl,” exelaimed 
Miss Widdington. “And 
who is Boris Danilof, | 
should like to know?” 

If she had but unde 
stood German, Andrea 
could lave told her. He 
caught at the name of the 
world-famous violinist and 
bent eagerly forward ia 
great excitement. 

“Boris Danilof? J/st e 
unten?” 

‘Nicht—I mean Nein,” 
replied Miss Widdington, proud at not having to con 
sult Otto. 

Andrea sank back disappointed, on his pillow 

Vv 
MEO\WEVER much Miss Widdington dis 
approved of the young woman. and 
however little the sisters knew of Boris 
Danilof, it was obvious that they were 
harboring a remarkable violinist That 


even the bullet-headed doctor, who had 
plaved the double bass in his Hospital 





Orchestral Society and was. therefore 
admitted It gave the romantic 


somewhat awe-inspiring value in the 


an authority. freely 
vouth a new am 
eves of the Ladies in Lavendet He was a genius. said 


Miss Ursula—and her imagination became touched by 


the magic of the word \s he grew stronger he played 
more lis fame spread through the village and he gave 
recitals to erowded audiences as manv fisher-folk as 


ould be squeezed into the little bedroom, and mors 


standing in the garden below Miss Danilof did not 
ome again The ladies learned that she was staying 
in the next village, Polwern, two or three miles ofl In 
their jov at Andrea’s recovery they torgot her existence 
Happy days came hen he eould rise from bed and 
wobble about on uteh. attired in the quaint irment 
f Captain \W lingtor R. N who had { { 


Collier’s 


years before, at the age of seventy three. They added 
to his romantic appearance, giving him the air of the 


jeune premier in costume drama. There was a_ blue 
Waistcoat with gilt buttons, caleulated to win any femi 
nine approval. The ladies admired him vastly. Con 


versation was still diflicult, as Miss Ursula had sue 
ceeded in teaching him very little English, and Miss 
Widdington, after a desperate grapple with Otto on her 
own account, had given up the German language in de 
spair. But what matters the tongue when the heart 
speaks? And the hearts of Miss Widdington and Miss 
Ursula spoke; delicately, timidly, tremulously, in the 
whisper of an evening breeze, in undertones, it is true 
yet they spoke all the same. The first walks on the 
heather of their cliff in the pure spring sunshine were 
rare joys. As they had done with their watches by his 
bedside, they took it in turns to walk with him; and 
each in her turn of solitude felt little pricklings of jeal 
ousy. But as each had instituted with him her own par 
ticular dainty relations and confidences—Miss Widding 
ton more maternal, Miss Ursula more sisterly—to which 
his artistic nature responded involuntarily, each felt sure 
that she was the one who had gained his especial affection. 

Thus they wove their gossamer webs of romance in 
the secret recesses of their souls. What they hoped for 
was as dim and vague as their concept of heaven, and 
as pure. They looked only at the near future—a circle 
of light encompassed by mists; but in the circle stood 
ever the beloved figure. They could not imagine him out 
of it. He would stay with them, irradiating their lives 
with his youth and his gaiety, playing to them his divine 
music, kissing their hands, until he grew quite strong and 
well again. And that was a long, long way off. Mean 
while life was a perpetual spring. Why should it ever end ” 

One afternoon they sat in the sunny garden, the ladies 
busy with needlework, and Andrea playing snatches of 
dreamy things on the violin. The dainty wreckage of 
tea stood on a table in their midst, and the young man’s 
crutch rested against it. Presently he began to play 
Tschaikowsky’s “Chanson Triste.” Miss Ursula, looking 
up, saw a girl of plain face and independent bearing 
standing by the gate. 


“Who is that, Janet?” she whispered. 


Miss Janet glanced round. 
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they said “Ja” at every pause in his narration, and he 
thought they understood. Finally he kissed their hands. 

Two mornings later he started, without his fiddle, im- 
mediately after breakfast. To Miss Ursula, who accom 
panied him down the road to the village, he announced 
Polwern as his destination. Unsuspecting and happy, 
she bade him good-by and lovingly watched his lithe 
young figure disappear behind the bounding cliff of the 
little bay. 

Miss Olga Danilof sat reading a novel by the door of 
the cottage where she lodged when the beautiful youth 
came up. He raised his hat—she nodded. 

“Well.” she said in German, “have you told the funny 
old maids?” 

‘Ach,” said he, “they are dear, gracious ladies—but 
I have told them.” 

“T’ve heard from my brother,” she remarked, taking a 
letter from the book. “He trusts my judgment im 
plicitly, as I said he would—and you are to come with 
me to London at once.” 

“To-day 7” 

“By the midday train.” 

He looked at her in amazement. “But the dear 
ladies—” 

“You can write and explain. My brother’s time is 
valuable—he has already put off his journey to Paris 
one day in order to see you.” 

“But I have no money,” he objected, weakly. 

“What does that matter? I have enough for the rail- 
way ticket, and when you see Boris he will give you an 
advance. Oh, don’t be grateful,” she added in her inde 
pendent way. “In the first place, we’re brother artists, 
and in the second it’s a pure matter of business. It’s 
much better to put yourself in the hands of Boris Dani 
lof and make a fortune in Europe than to play in a 
restaurant orchestra in New York: don’t you think so”” 

Andrea did think so, and he blessed the storm that 
drove the ship out of its course from Hamburg and ter 
rified him out of his wits in his steerage quarters, so 
that he rushed on deck in shirt and trousers, grasping 
a life-belt, only to be cursed one moment by a sailor 
and the next to be swept by a wave clean over the tatf- 
rail into the sea. He blessed the storm and he blessed 
the wave and he blessed the life-belt which he lost just 

before consciousness left 








They broke down utterly 


‘It is the impertinent young woman who was listen 
ing the other day.” 

Andrea followed. their glances. and, perceiving a third 
listener, half-consciously played to her. When the piece 
was finished the girl slowly walked away 


“Tl know it’s wrong and unchristianlike.” said Miss 
Widdineton. “but I dislike that girl intensel 
“So do 1.” said Miss Ursula. Then she laughed. “She 


looks like the wicked fairv in a storv-book.” 
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is ax wT Tues Silk time came when he threw aside is 
3 Lace: sre ruteh and flew. laughing, awa lye 
\s y) vond their control This thev did not 
aS , it mined To! he al VAVS came bael 
o%e ie accompanied them on thei ild ram 
ae “sy bles He now resembled the ordinat 
5 <K wee young man of the da nearly as 
BP Boa St. Madoc tailors and hosic 
contrive: and the astonishing fellow with his eameo 
face and his hvaecinthine locks. still looked pietures« 
One morning he took Penruddocke’s fiddle and 
if, in high spirits nd when he returned in 
ifternoon his face was flushed and a new light b 
In his eves Ile explained his adventures lub | 
ul a vague impression. that Ovi 
plavinge his stringed it 


him; and he blessed the 
jag of rock on the sandy 
cove against which he 
must have broken — his 
ankle; and he blessed the 
ladies and the sun and sea 
and sky and Olga Danilof 
and the whole of this 
beautiful world that had 
suddenly laid itself at his 
feet. : 

Thre village cart drew 
up by the door, and Miss 
Danilof’s luggage that lay 
ready in the hall was 
lifted in. 

“Come,” she said. “You 
can ask the old maids to 
send on your things.” 

He laughed. “I have no 
things. I am as free as 
the wind.” 

At St. Madoe. whence 
he intended to send a tele 





eram to the dear eTrTaclous 
ladies, they only had just 
time to cateh the train 
lie sent no telegram: and 
as they approached Lon 
don he thought less and 
less about it, his mind 
after the manner of youth, 
full of the wonder that 


vas to be. 
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sat down 
to tea 


ready to 
be boil 


as soon 





as he returned Not having Re ig vould be hung? 
But he did not come. By dinner-time they grew anxious 
They postponed the meal Doreas came into the draw 


ing-room periodically to report deterioration of cooked 
viands. But they could not eat the meal alone At last 
they vrew terrified lest some evil should have befallen 
him, and Miss Widdington went in to the village and 
despatched Jan Pende red and Joe Gullow on his bievele 
in seareh When she returned she found Miss Ursula 


looking as if she had seen a ghost 


“Janet, that girl is living there.” 


Where 

*Polwern ble ent there this morning 

Miss Widdington felt as if a cold hand had touched 
ver heart but she kne that t " Teh i " thie 
lder to dismiss her sisters Tears 
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The man 

who owns 
a Thurman 
mechanical 
cleaning 
wagon Makes 
Money. We 
are ready to 
prove that 


$3,000 
Can Be 
Made 


This year—next year— 
and the years after Clean- 
ing Houses by our patented 
machinery, by energetic, com- 
petent men. Over 500 opera- \Y 
ors in as many towns in the 

United States. 









The most perfect Electric Portable Cleaner and latest 
triumph of J.S. Thurman, originator of vacuum cleaning 
machinery, after years of experience in designing, build- 
ing and operating this class of machines. It is light, 
operated by the housemaid, mechanically perfect, 
easily portable and built to last and stand wear. Ab- 
solutely constant suction is created by the vacuum 
pump through cleaning apparatus to the dust tank, 
which removes dust, dirt, grime, moth eggs, ver- 
min, etc., from floors, rugs, carpets, draperies, 
tapestries, upholstery, etc. without wearing, 
tearing, beating, or brushing. It accomplishes 
sweeping, renovating and dusting at the same 
time. 


Latest Improved House 
Cleaning Apparatus 


It can be operated in any building wired for 
electric lighting and is the only portable 
vacuum cleaning machine which will do 
the work in a perfectly satisfactory man- 
ner. Not a toy, but a practical device 
which saves its cost in labor, wear and 
tear in a short time. 
Tools for special work, stair and 
stair edge, tapestry, upholstery, tuft 
button, wall, wood floor, clothes, face 
and body massage and many others 
are given with this machine. It 
more than makes up in quality 
and efficiency for the difference 
in cost between this and inferior 
makes of cleaners. 


















































systems for Carpet Cleaners, Tailor 
Shops, Laundries, Residences, Hotels, 
Office Buildings, etc. Outfits from $450 
to $3,000. We own the patents and are 
prosecuting all infringers. Write for catalog. 








Price for Thurman Portable 
Electric Vacuum Cleaner, direct 
current, $150.00. Alternating 

current, $165.00. 

Sent on one week's trial; 
if not as represented, money 
refunded Catalog and 

price list free 


The largest 
manufac- 
turers of 

Cleaning 

machin- 
ery in 

the 
world. 














General Compressed Air 
and Vacuum Machinery Co. 


i 4444 Olive St., Dept. H, St. Louis, Mo. 


























Charles al 


Dana 
Gibson 


HAS returned to America to draw more 
of his inimitable pictures of people. He 
will also paint in oil colors subjects as 
typically American as his well-known 
pen-and-ink drawings. 

@ With renewed enthusiasm, and with 
new powers after three years of study 
among the masters in Spain, Italy, | 
Holland, France, Germany, and England, | 
Mr. Gibson takes up his work, which will | 
prove even more interesting to lovers of | 
pictures than it was before. His paintings 
will be faithfully reproduced in full color, 
and his drawings in black and white, 
appearing exclusively in one publication— 


Collier’s 


The nal Weekly 
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PLEASE MENTION COLLIER 


8 IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENT 


| gravity of waiters 


|} edge in wines. 


At last Jan Pendered appeared on the 
cliff. The ladies went out to meet him. 

Then they learned what had happened. 

In a dignified way they thanked Jan 
Pendered and gave him a shilling for Joe 
Gullow, who had brought the news. They 
bade him good night in clear, brave voices, 
and walked back very silent and upright 
through the garden into the house. In the 
drawing-room they turned to each other, 
and, their arms about each other’s necks, 
they broke down utterly. 

The stranger woman had come and had 
taken him away from them. Youth had 
flown magnetically to youth. They were 
left alone unheeded in the dry lavender 
of their lives. 

The moonlight streamed through the 
white curtained casement window into the 
white, spotless room. It shone on the two 
little white beds, on the white garments, 
neatly folded on white chairs, on the white- 
whiskered gentleman over the mantelpiece, 
and on the white faces of the sisters. They 
slept little that night. Once Miss Wid- 
dington spoke. 

“Ursula, we must go to sleep and forget 
it all. We've been two old fools.” 

Miss Ursula sobbed for answer. With 
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the dawn came a certain quietude of 
spirit. She rose, put on her dressing 
gown, and, leaving her sister asleep, stole 
out on tiptoe. The window was open and 
the curtains were undrawn in the boy’s 
empty room. She leaned on the sill and 
looked out over the sea. Sooner or later, 
she knew, would come a letter of explana- 
tion, She hoped Janet would not force her 
to read it. She no longer wanted to know 
whence he came, whither he was going. It 
were better for her, she thought, not to 
know. It were better for her to cherish 
the most beautiful thing that had eve; 
entered her life. For all those years she 
had waited for the prince who never came; 
and he had come at last out of fairyland, 
cast up by the sea. She had had with him 
her brief season of tremulous happiness. 
If he had been carried off, against his 
will, by the strange woman into the un 
known whence he had emerged, it was 
only the inevitable ending of such a fairy 
tale. 

Thus wisdom came to her from sea and 
sky, and made her strong. She smiled 
through her tears, and she, the weaker, 
went forth for the first time in her life 
to comfort and direct her sister. 
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The Whole World Kin 


(Concluded from page 10) 


three small Weeks, Mr. Van Brent pre 
sented himself with no formality at all, 
but much of bashful hanging back on the 
Wecks’ side. Officer McCue, off duty for the 
day,and as trim and upstanding in his plain 
clothes as any in the town, appeared. 

The table was set and ready; the fur- 
naces glowed, the ovens gave forth per- 
fumes. The three little Weeks were 
mentally upset, being unable to believe 
their noses, ears, and eyes. 

Mr. Van Brent sent away the Delmonico 
men. Stiff, starched, grave with the awful 
they disconeerted and 
made ill at ease every one in the room 
save himself and baby Paul. The Del 
monico exodus gave relief to Miss Claney 
in particular, who forthwith “waited” on 
everybody herself, abetted by Officer Me- 
Cue, whom she ordered about in a way 
that should have bid that policeman pause, 
and might have done so had he been a 
whit less besotted. 

Three hours they battened—three mor 
tal hours by Shrewsbury clock. Herr 
Bernstein made a speech of compliment to 
Mr. Van Brent; but since it was ornate to 
a degree, and decorated with flowers of 
rhetoric not to be expressed in a tongue 


} so barren as the English, little of it was 


understood, while all was appreciated, Mh 
Van Brent drank Herr Bernstein’s health 
in burgundy, who replied in champagne. 
Everybody had = already drunk Miss 
Claney’s health, the young Weeks being 
held down to lemonade and similar thin 
Wwassail, 

llerr Bernstein took austere charge of 
the drinkables, and evinced a nice knowl 
Officer MeCue. whose bold 
breadth of soul was truly eatholie, would 
have sampled every bottle in the room, but 
was repressed by Miss ¢ lancy. The young 
Weeks talked all the time, mostly to one 
another. They’ began to take on a dis 
tended, shiny, unctuous look, like overfed 
puppies: thereupon Miss Claney irried 
them away to her rooms below to recover, 
and consider in rapture what riches a kind 
Providence had showered upon them, ‘They 
were restored to Herr Bernstein’s apart 
ments when the tables had been cleared 
away. 

Mr. Van Brent, Officer MeCue, and tler 
Bernstein sat about with coffee and per 
fectos, while Miss Claney presided ove the 
colfee-making and the pouring Mir. Van 
Brent confessed that his descent upon thie 
young Weeks was the one good action of 
his life. and said he felt a glow before 
unknown He had heard of warming the 
coeckles of the human heart It had re 
mained for his present experience to teach 
him the full beauty and meaning of the 
term. Mr. Van Brent spoke of the joy of 
“doing right.” and was corrected by Her 
Bernstein 

“Don’t do right.” urged that philosopher 
and mender of lame. fiddles ‘don’t do 
right: do good It is better.” 

With this, Mr. Van Brent perceived in 
Herr Bernstein an intellect capable of tine 
distinctions, and the two pledged each 
other for perhaps the fourth time 

Herr Bernstein brought out his pet vio 
lin—a priceless Strad ind the music le 
made would have caused Wubelik to rend 
his garments Ile struck into 
reel: Officer MeCue sprang to his feet like 
a lion. Miss Claney 


vas dragged to the center of the tloor, and 


in lrish 
feigning reluctance 
the deeds the pair did in the daneing way 
were to the immortal olory oT Che Kast 


Sick Officer IeCue entered upon this pa 


of the entertainment with so much aban 
don that Miss Claney declared he would 
infallibly tear down the house. Herr Bern- 
stein, the Strad buried in his beard, his 
eyes shining like coals, was pleased to say 
in his role of landlord that he shouldn't 
care if Officer MeCue did. And so the 
joyful time wore on. 

Mr. Van Brent, beholding from Herr 
Bernstein’s windows the burying-ground 
beyond the high wall, recalled that it held 
a vault full of his old Dutch forebears, who 
had been laid away there in the long ago, 
like bottles in a bin. Either that thought. 
or the good cheer going, filled him with a 
gentle sadness which set him to quoting 
Longfellow, where the poet tells of a feel 
ing that resembles sorrow as mists re- 
semble the rain. It seemed homely and 
familiar, he said, to sit thus within east 
ing distance of one’s ancestors, and remem 
ber how heartily they would approve of 
vour doings if they only could. To be 
frank, Mr. Van Brent had never felt so 
much at friendly ease with himself, and 
in the sunshine of a new emotion insisted, 
glass in hand, upon receiving the solemn 
pledge of every soul about him that. blow 
high, blow low, this Christmas gathering 
should be repeated and never missed for 
the next ten vears to come. 

So I might go on and on. IT might tell 
for it is all as true as the almanac 
how Mr. Van Brent conceived a friendship 
for Herr Bernstein, who later earried him 
among the fathers of his tribe. where Mr. 
Van Brent was told old-world stories and 
old-world wisdom. One might relate how 
one day the wedding bells went ringing for 
pretty Miss Claney and Officer MeCue: 
and how later, by one Christmas, they 
brought a young MeCue to the festivities, 
who spake not at all, but lay on his back 
and stared at the dingy ceiling through 
out, like a wrapt soul in the coils of 
mighty fancies. Also. Herr Bernstein 
drove forth the nameless man of brushes 
from the ground floor, and gave it to 
be the home of the MeCues at a_ right 

rental, 

Officer MeCue was first roundsman, then 
lieutenant, and stepped finally into his 
captaincy when but seven years on the 
force. For Mr. Van Brent was prone to 
help him onward: only he didn’t know 
how until Officer MeCue—trained in Tam 
many politics—himself pointed out what 
buttons to push. Mr. Van Brent pushed 
doughtily, you may be sure; and, since thi 
push of a millionaire is mighty in Man 
hattan, those divers ranks of roundsman. 
lieutenant, and final captain followed in 
gratifying sequence, 

Che little Weeks? Why, then, they grew 
up to become big Weeks: and to be known 
is “Van Brent’s Weeks’: and to gnaw 
their way into the hearts of books, and 
develop into learned and successful men 
That is to say, they will become learned 
and successful: for, to hold by the truth 
and the present, Jack is just now in his 


junior vear at Yale Also upon this same 


seminary, Bobbie who still kneels in 
prayel has already fixed preparator) 
eyes, while with ultimate  thouglits 
thereof, Paul, no longer termed “bab 
feeds thre youthful fire of his hopes 

Van Brent,’ exclaimed a elub crony, 


“vou look younger every vear! ltlow do 
vou do it. old chap / 
Nothing easier, my boy!” returned tl 
ero, snipping the end of a fresh cigal 
nothing easier! I extend my interest 


things outside of myself 
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Three 


Saved 


Concluded from page 13) 


A general murmur of applause greeted 
the sentiments of this man of paradoxical 
emotion. 

All stood mute, nerves quivering, full of 
pity, as the heroic struggle for life con 
tinued before them. After the gambler’s 
summing-up, no further word passed, only 
occasional wave, heavy with 
malice beyond its companions, seemed to 
tear the helpless victim asunder. 

Once or twice the limp, free arm upon 


gasps as a 


the buoy, impelled by some prank of 
warring water, would shoot skyward in 


something heart-breakingly 
good-by. 

“No hope!” had long been the general 
verdict; and many had averted their faces, 
preferring to hear of the tragedy’s cli 
max, half-hoping it would be soon. 

Then a surprised ery and some mis- 
placed oaths in the same tone, and all eyes 
again eagerly sought the sea! 

“There! Look! Well, where . 
Who?. What nerve! Ps 

For beating out to the buoy a small 
skiff struggled, one man at the oars, a 
giant of a fellow; the other, as propor 
tionately small, at the sweep in the stern. 
Evidently the craft had erept unobserved 
from the river’s mouth. Now, warily 
fencing with the first line of heavy break 
like a chip just an in 
stant before the great green voleano became 
active. Down into the hidden valley beyond 
she tore, to shoot up again and half-through 
another comber that had broken prema 
turely on the shallowness of the bar. 

Down and up, hidden and exposed, the 
frail eraft fought, humored and cajoled 
by the master-hand at the sweep. When 
well out beyond the buoy and a couple of 
hundred yards to windward, the genius 
in the stern seemed to aim her, and with 
the evident desire to economize energy in 
the Hercules at the oars, let the shell 
toward the buoy, keeping her nose to the 
fray with the ever-watchful sweep. 

A bank of foam half-concealed what ap 
peared to be the deadly collision of boat 
and buoy; then the skiff passed to lee 
ward, the helpless figure remaining on the 
huoy as before. 

On shore a strong man sobbed a feeble 
curse and buried his face in his hands lest 
he should see. 

In the skiff there was no emotion, onl) 
the adjuration, “Row! Row!’ passing 
from sweep to and, being obeyed, 
those on shore incredulously watched them 
not only hold their own, but gain inch by 
inch into that stone-like wall of wind and 
water. Then some fencing, and the skiff 
daintily side-stepped the lashing buoy as 
though intuitively aware of its prospec 
tive charges. 

Even at this time imminent 
the onlookers ashore found something 
strangely familiar in the way the pilot 
held the sweep in the hollow of his right 
arm, making the weight of his body serve 
us both leverage and balance. 

No such boatmanship had ever been wit 


suggestive of 


ers, she slid over 


set 


oars, 


of peril, 


nessed, and cheer after cheer, raised on 
shore in hope of encouragement, was 


dumbly beaten back upon the crowd: no 
foreign sound could penetrate the inferno 


at the scene of action; thought passing 
between the two fearless men by move 
ment of lip and expression of eye as 
their boat hovered watchfully neat 


A second’s lull: the sweep shot in like 
a bit of extended rubber released, and the 
half-upright figure wielding it disappeared 
over the stern. 

A ery of pathetic disappointment went 
up, as the craft, deprived of her guiding 


hand, played away to leeward. The man 
on the buoy had vanished at the same mo- 
ment. For an atom of time the double 
horror held the beach apparently. lifeless. 
Then a huge sea showed the little boat in 
sheer relief against the sky, exposing each 
detail of her plight. 

The from won against the 
hurricane and reached the tired oarsman, 
striving alone with iron arms and 
lightning quick eye to make the beach. At 
stern, inside and feet jammed 
under the false bottom, with head mostly 
under water, hung the little man of the 
sweep with arms locked around something 
that dragged carelessly. 

“They’ve got him. Thank God!” 

Hurriedly a rope was run out by men 


cheer shore 
now 


the 
tile 


legs 


sick of inaction, and anxious to help 
should good luck permit. On came the 
frail Spartan, each second seemingly its 


last, but rising supreme by sheer dogged 
will of the oarsman: stern first, crab-like, 
she neared; her watchful nose ever greet- 
ing the sea’s onslaught, unflinchingly held 
to it by that superhuman rower. 

Two more breakers and then in 
reach of the men waist-deep and waiting, 
almost smothered by a crashing wave 
Which the drag at the stern made it im 
possible to avoid, full to the gunwales and 
sinking! But Old 
erate if he planned this revenge for the 
snatching of victim. The skiff swung 
broadside into the next sea and capsized 
of a certainty: but fresh, strong arms are 
ready to clutch and the rope comes ashore, 
a giant line with its human catch. 

The Hercules of the oars brushed away 
the proffered hands of congratulation: and, 
drying his own upon the nearest jacket, 
said: 

“Gimme the ‘makings’ and a dry match, 
will you?” 


over 


Ocean was overdelib 


LITTLE apart from the 
rest the gray-haired mar- 


cial - looking 
and occasionally glancing 





shal was studying an offi- | 
document, 








with a perplexed frown 
toward the exhausted | 
man of the sweep who 
lay nearby. The paper bore the word 


“Warrant” 
that 
blurred 
folding- 
ie ioing 


in solemn type, and instructed 
some of “Kid”’—the words being 
and almost illegible from long 
be taken into custody forthwith. 

to pineh somebody, marshal?” 
interrogated the gambler, his tone almost 
a challenge. 


sort 


Not waiting for an answer, he = con 
tinued: “Doctor says the stranger’ll pull 
through all right. The other two are 


just fagged out.” 


With an expression of eye strange in 


this emotionless protector of the law’s 
dignity, the marshal suddenly proffered 
the warrant to the gambler, designating 
by a nod that he should read. His wish 


being complied with, he seemed gratified 
at the utter lack of understanding evoked. 


“Now you can make that name out, 
can you, marshal’ I can’t.” 

“No—now that you mention it, don’t 
believe | can.” 


marshal. 
that 
with 


“Let’s get a drink, 
about gone watching 
Ain’t he a marvel 
though!” 
“Yes!—and he can puneh 
rejoined his companion as he watched the 
last shreds of the torn document sail from 


the Aan bler’s 


My nerves 
big 


the 


are 
Say! 


guy. 


Oars, 


some, too.” 


fingers 


+ + + 


The All-Western 


Continued f 


mous champions of 1899, and Steffen has 
made this possible. Sinnock of Illinois has 
played a grand game, but has to make way 
Steffen. Moll of Wisconsin first 
call for quarter-back position on the sec 
ond team. 


for 1 has 


Iddings of Chicago has undisputed tith 
as left half-baeck. This man shared with 
Steffen, Page, and Schommer the individ 
ual honors of the Chicago team Ile is 
unquestionably the best half-back in_ the 
West. He is a powerful defensive playei 


and unusually useful as an interferer: in 


fact, his interference was often r sponsible 
for the many star runs of his captain, 
Steffen. 

Kirk of Lowa has the right half-bael 
position. This man has played a remark 
able game on a comparatively weak team 


He is exceedingly fast and a splendid half 
In addition, he 
lield-goal kieke 


back is a good punter and 
Minne Sota 


Johnson of 
has been a 
I 


good ground gaine) 


Football Eleven 


om poge 


chosen for the second eleven, and Crowley 
of Chicago bas been selected to play along 


side of him. Crowley has not been a spec 
tacular player, but he has been especially 
good on interference and defensive work 
Paddock of Indiana, Pettigrew of Illinois 
Douglas of Michigan. and Culver of Wis 
consin have all played well 

Allerdice of Michigan, on account of his 
punting and ability to kick goals from the 
field. would undoubtedly have earned posi 
tion at half-back but for an unfortunate 
injury After about ten minutes of play 
in the Pennsylvania game, his collar bone 

is broken, and he plaved the remaindet 
of the contest in this critical condition 
It was one of the greatest exhibitions of 
gameness ever shown on a Western erid 
iron, 

It has been a hard matter to decide the 
full-back position, and it is a toss-up be 

een Wilee of Wiseonsin and Plankers of 
Minnesota But after careful consid 

















tion Oil Heater. 





trouble. 
in Nickel or Japan. 


The Rayo Lamp 


household use. 
draft burner 
\ll parts easily cleaned. 
plated. i 
very lamp warranted. 
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The Weather Side 
Of the House 


There’s always a room on the weather side 
of the house that’s hard to heat. 
drive your furnace—it’s expensive and will do very little good. 
The easy and cheap way to heat this cold room is with the Perfec- 
It makes no difference how many times the wind 
changes—you can carry the heater from room to room as often as you 
like and keep the weather side of the house warm and cozy. 


PERFECTION 
Oil Heater 


(Equipped with Smokeless Device) 
burns as evenly and cleanly as gas and of course is very much cheaper. 
[It simply can’t smoke or smell—it can’t be 
—the wick can't climb up when your back 
like the old-fashioned kinds used to do. 

As cozy as a grate fire and not half 
Burns nine hours with one filling. 
Every heater guaranteed. 


can be used in any room and is the 
safest and best lamp for all-round 
It is equipped with the latest improved central 
gives a bright light at small cost 
Made of brass throughout and nickel 
Suitable for library, dining-room, parlor or bedroom. 
If you cannot get the 
Perfection Heater from your dealer, write to our nearest agency. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(Incorporated) 















But don’t 


The 


turned too high or too low 
is turned 


much 
Finished 


as 


\bsolutely safe. 


Rayo Lamp and 





























HE Gospel of Paint as we know it 


to-day is distinctly an American 
devclopment of the past decade or two. 
There is no room here to tell how paints, 
white lead, varnishes, stains, enamels and 
kindred products have been improved by 
the manufacturers who prepare them in 
modern factories, with scientific tests of 
materials. Let any reader who wishes to 
follow those details write to the big Ameri- 
can paint houses for information. 

It is through the general magazines, with 
their national distribution, that this Gospel 
of Paint has been effectively preached. 
Both the advocates of mixed paint and of 
white lead and oil have been regularly using 
the magazine pulpit. The mixcd-paint 
makers advertised their paints to the public, 
pointing out their convenience and excel- 
lence, while the white lead manufacturers 
laid stress on the merit of hand mixing of 
oil and white lead, and indicated methods 
of testing paint. Booklets were published 
to give people information about paint— 


In sections where it was generally used in 
the old days the uscs have been greatly 
extended. Paint brightens homes and lives. 
It is in many ways the cheapest decorative 
material. It saves property by preserving 
materials and fittings. The lightening of 
woman’s work has been perhaps best of all 
—for paint gives better sanitary conditicns 
and saves an enormous amount of cleaning. 

In the old days a few merchants could 
supply all the paint materials neccessary 
for the annual or semi-annual fainting 
season and the ficld was limited generally 
to the paint necessary for the extcricr of 
house and barns. Now the econorry ard 
satisfaction in the touch of varrish here, 
mixed paint there, a little gilding or scme 
enamel work in another place, have been so 
convincingly taught by the manufacturers 
of these various products that the ficld of 
the retail dealer has been greatly widened. 
And the painter, too, though not always 
called in for the little jobs, still reaps the 
benefit because the people have developed 





how to apply it, where 
quality lies, how to make 
painting durable and eco- 
nomical. To-day most paint 
and white lead concerns 
help house-owners with 


Te QuoinClub 


TLT LT Key 


Sent to ary Business Man on Request 


ataste for well-kept property 
and he still gets the big jobs 
and more of them. 

What magazine adver- 
ising back of the finest 
products can accomplish in 








color-schemes, help the 
house-painter or architect 
with tests, specifications, 
advice. 

This Gospel of Paint, as 
it has been preached in 
magazine advertising, has 
wrought wonders in this 
country. In sections where 
paint was seldom used it is 
now a matter of course. 


that asset larre. 


lo do it. 





Mr. Manufacturer: 
selling problem ? Do you sell your pro- 
duct anonymou-ly or by name ? 
latter plan buil.’s up an azset that is 
pours—and the magazines could make 
In the Quoin Club 
the 30 leadinz periodicals in America 
bave an organization that can focus 
on your selling problem large ex- 
perience and trained minds. 
serve you—and will gladly undertake 

d Address or call 

The Quoin Club 


at Fifth Ave. i 


such an industry is shown 
by afew Census figures. Our 
paint business now approxi- 
mates a hundred million 
d-llars yearly. Each family 
in the United States uses an 
equivalent of a gallon and a 
half of paint yearly. The 
number of manufacturers 
has doubled since 1880, and 
thcir output trebled. 
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The 


It might 
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“THE HOTEL TRIUMPH” 


HOTEL KNICKERBOCKER 


Forty-Second Street, at Broadway, New York 


JAMES B. REGAN 











Conducted | Location : 
along Times Square, 
Continental Exceptionally 
Lines, but Accessible 
as Essentially to every 
Typical of Metropolitan 
New York Activity 
as its Name 
Unqualifiedly 
One of the Fireproof. 
Show Places 573 Roome 
of America’s 400 Baths 
Greatest City. udenanthens 
Refrigeration 
Mural and 
Decorations by Vacuum Plants. 
the Foremost 
Con- 
teenperenoone Cuidas 
Painters Francaise 





Acknowledged 


by Gourmets 





A Veritable 
Triumph 
of Science and 
Art in every 
Feature of 


the Finest 


of America 


Construction 
and Equipment 


Restaurant 
Tea Rooms 
Cafe, Grille. 


Attendance and 


Floor Service 
7 Rare old 
Excelling a oP 
that of any of Aste : 
the Leading /ines anc 
» Spacious 
Hostelries of . 
. Wine Cellars 
Europe 
Private Banquet Hall 


Entrances from and Private 





Subway. Dining Rooms. 











RATES 


Single Rooms, $2.00, $2.50 per day; with Bath, $3.00, $4.00. 

Double Rooms, with Bath, $5.00, $6.00 and $7.00 per day. 

Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, $10.00 to $18.00 per day. 

Parlor, two Bedrooms, two Baths. $14.00, $16.00 and $20.00 
per day. 





























$1 down puts into your home any table worth from $6 to $15. $2 a month pays balance. 
Higher priced Tables on correspondingly easy terms. We supply all cues, balls, etc.,free. 


BECOME AN EXPERT AT HOME 


The Burrowes Home Billiard and Pool Table is a scientifically built Combination Table, adapted 
for the most expert play. It may be set on your dining-room or library table, or mounted on 
legs or stand ‘hen not in use it may +e set aside out of the way 

NO RED TAPE~— On receipt of first instalment we will ship Table Play on it one week. 

If unsatisfactory return it, and we will refund money. Write to-day for catalogue. 


THE E. T. BURROWES COMPANY 14 H Street, Portland, Me. 
R. Signe 


Wer BURROWES §USTLESS SCREENS. See R 















WINSLOW 
_SKates 


THE BEST ICE AND ROLLER SKATES 
Skate-making with us is not an experiment t is a science, 
We have been at the business for over fifty years, and our skates 
are everywhere recognized as the standard of America 

Our ne w illustrated catalogues are fre Write for a copy. 
Please state whether you are interested in Ice or Roller Skates. 
THE SAMUEL WINSLOW SKATE MFG. CO., 

WORCESTER, MASS., U.S. A. 


84.86 Chambers St., New York. 8 Leng Lane, E. C., London. 
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from an Investment of $150 
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American Box Ball Co., °c 
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$513 Clear Profit in 51 Days” 








| tion the position has been given to Wilece. 














|} mation or by 








| phone, and other utilities: 


In every game his work has been abso 
lutely above criticism. He has invariably 
been a ground-gainer when called upon for 
the usual three- or four-yard gains that 


are expected of a full-back, and has been | 


a tower of strength on interference as well 
as on defensive work. Plankers is a hard 
line plunger, and as this is his first year, 
he has been considered a “find.” Worth 
wine of Chicago ought to develop into a 
full-back of note, as his playing this year 
has been above the average. Cartwright 
of Indiana and August of Northwestern 
have also plaved a good game. 


- + & 
San. Francisco 


By JAMES D. PHELAN 

OOKING at San Francisco 
from the outside, it must 
appear to others that 
something is wrong. 
Something has 
wrong, but the attempted 
assassination of Heney 
has made it right. Men 
prominent in the management of quasi 
publie corporations, as soon as they found 
a pliant and corrupt administration, be 
gan to purchase by outright bribery what 
wanted. At the head of the 
municipal administration was Abe Ruef, 
“Boss.” At the head of the corporation 
machinery is Patrick Calhoun, president 
of the United Railroads, and minoi pel 
sons representing gas, electric light. tel 
and the South 
bureau is) omni 


evel they 


ern Pacifie Company’s 
present and omnipotent. 

Francis J. Heney, two and one-half years 
volunteering his own services, de 
Abe Ruef to the 


ago, 
¢clared that he would send 
penitentiary 
press and a fund subscribed for expenses : 
but the union of the corrupt political ma 
chine and corrupt predatory wealth made 
a combination that was hard to break, al 
though “the prosecution” 
in its high without 
using only lawful methods. The press at 
first gave support. 

In their efforts to avoid the legal conse 
quences of their own acts, the boodlers and 
grafters and their agents, who had been 
indicted, have defied the law and outraged 
public decency, and it is charged to them, 
as the only possible beneficiaries, of having 
seized men on the public streets and kid 
naped them, of dynamiting pivotal wit 
nesses, and now, it seems, because there 
is evidence of conspiracy, that they are 
not wholly guiltless of the attempted assas 
sination of Mr. Heney. They certainly 
created the atmosphere of crime. 


has persevered 


purpose cessation, 


Opening the Chasm 
VOR instance, knowing the force of pub 
lic opinion, they deliberately undertook 
to pollute it at its source, and an important 
section of the press began to distort facts, 


been | 





if he got the backing of the | 





color news, and to heap ridicule upon the | 


more active men engaged in the prosecu 
tion of crime, including the officers of the 
law. Conspicuous among these papers 
were the San Francisco “Examiner,” the 
Oakland “Tribune.” the San Francisco 
“Chronicle,” the “Globe.” a new evening 
journal specially financed by the predatory 
interests; the weekly “Argonaut,” ‘Town 
Talk,” “News Letter,” Wasp and Leader.” 
There was no depth of misrepresentation 
to which they would not resort. As a re 
sult, the community was apparently di 
vided into two camps—those who believed 
in the enforcement of the law and those 
who held that the law-breakers committed 
under some form of compulsion, 
and who therefore were disposed to be 
tolerant of crime. Even the courts were 
infected with this poison, and the several 
judges of the Appellate and Supreme Courts 
privately bias, and after Ruef 
had confessed and Sehmitz had been con 
victed, the Appellate Court and the Su 
preme Court by the most startling deeision 
a court of justice, 
prominent attorneys 


bribery 


expressed 


ever handed down by 
and so condemned by 
and law professors, gave what it was be 
lieved would be a death-blow to the prose 


eution, by holding that the 


indictments 
because they did not de 
seribe the position of Sehmitz as Mayor 


The court re 


were defective 


und Ruef as political boss 
fused to take cognizance by common infor 
statutory rule of the facts, 


and held that there was no extortion by 


persons having the power to compel the 
payment of foreed contributions On re 
trial. under new indietments. or on infor 
mation. juries have been bribed. and now 
two of Ruef’s attorneys have been held for 
bribery on unchallenged testimony Re 
mem by Ruef is nece ry to the higher 
offende1 Phe are trving to save him 
ind ) i hemsely 

N ithstandin these | int nal 
tion » tine norabvk pti ( 

1 















Trade Mark 


INSTEAD OF 
COURT PLASTER 


In every way New-Skin is supe- 
rior to ordinary court plaster. It js 
antiseptic. It kills germs. It prevents 
infection by keeping the wound clean. 
It is quickly and easily applied. It 
does not wash off. 

New-Skin heals cuts, chapped 
hands, burns, bruises, split lips and 
fingers, blisters, etc., and immediately 
relieves frost bites and chilblains. 

Mothers find satisfaction in 
New-Skin because it helps solve so 
many little troubles in the home. It is 
the all ‘round remedy for scratches, 
bruises and little “ hurts.” 











Insist on getting New-Skin 
10, 25 and 50c— 
at all druggists or sent by mail 


NEWSKiN COMPANY 
Dept. J, New York 


Three sizes 


















CHEESE 


Just a little on Cheese is 


delicious. It adds zest to 
Welsh Rarebit, Macaroni 
with Cheese, Cheese Toast 


and Chafing Dish Cooking. 


LEA & PERRINS 


SAUCE 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


Beware of Imitations. 


Joun Duncan’s Sons, Agts., N. Y. 
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Women’s Eversticks $1.00 fF 
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— ‘the “Call” and “Bulletin,” the press con- ! 


—" ipo tinued to obstruct the enforcement of the rsa PUBLISHERS ANNOUNCEMENTS {ue 


: . fa 
{/ LBV, c law. Not content with debauching juries, 
»)W XS courts, and public opinion, and emboldened 
=/ Venta by newspaper support, our Western cham- 

ve; f f e 


-OLATE pions of “successful dishonesty” became 
Croc?! ne aggressive and carried the war into social 
“= BvDS and elub life and into business, using the 
" power of bankers to whip recalcitrant 
debtors, for all merchants must needs be 
debtors, into line: and line up they did. 
The indicted men were lionized in certain 
circles, and, as was stated by Charles 8. 
Wheeler, the leading attorney of the city, : . 
at a public meeting: “It was necessary to 1s printed for folks who want to 
have your dress coat plastered with indict a . . : 
ments in order to be the recipient of social keep up to date on big things, and 
favor.” It went so far that men like W. who don’t want to be bored to death 
Hf. Crocker and |. W. Hellman, leading while they're at it. 
So its chinks are filled with good 
stories, good sentiment, and good 
humor. 
The January EVERYBODY'S will tell 
you something you may not know 
about Farming, Fires, Pearl-Fish- 
ing, Pills; Woman’s Invasion, 
Flying Machines, and Actors. 
Not to mention the finest bunch 
of advertising among the monthly 
























WILBVR'S 
CHOCOLATE 


BVDS 


The Only Genuine 


bankers, refused to subseribe to funds for 
the reception of the American fleet last May 
because Mayor Taylor’s committee, repre 
senting the present honorable and inflexible 
administration in San Franciseo, and whose 
chairman was a man identified with the 
graft prosecution, had charge of the work! 

So, you see, there was an extensive con 
spiracy to browbeat everybody who stood 
for equality of all men before the law and 

Buy of your druggist or confectioner, or send for the cleansing of the city of grafters 
us one dollar for a pound box prepaid. and law-breakers. The tide seemed to be 

One sample box for 30c. in stamps and running with the enemy until Heney was 
your dealer's name. stricken low in the courtroom at his post 


H. O. WILBUR & SONS of duty. Then the community woke up to 


Cocoa Manufacturers a realization of its craven position in lis 


Note the taste, 
so different 
from others 

—that smooth 

melting quality 

i and the surpassingly 

delicious aroma. 














235 North Third St. Philadelphia, Pa. tening to the servile press and giving coun magazines. It will have a lot of fine 
tenance to public malefactors. It was not : 
then a question of the conviction of Ruef pictures. 


and Calhoun and the others, but it became 
a question of the preservation of American 
institutions and the maintenance of law. 

The law was on trial. The day after | 
Ileney was shot, 20,000 people assembled 
in public meeting, and by a patriotic dem 
onstration—not in favor of violence, which 
was not counseled, but in favor of support 
ing the prosecution and the orderly proe 





You'll like it. 

You'd better get one to-day. 
About the big, important things— 
read the publishers’ talk this month, 
and you'll see 

just where we stand. 











COLLEGE*SCHOOL 
SOCIETY--LODGE. 





Factory to you. Made to order in any style or material 
Read this offer: Either of the two styles here illustrated, enameled 


n one or two colors, and showing any letters or numerals, but not 
more than shown in illustration (order by number), 
Silver Plate, $1.00 doz., sample, 10c. 
Sterling Silver, $2.50 doz., sample, 25c 


esses of the courts 








the real sentiments of 
Satisfaction guaranteed. We also make the highest grade solid the community were voiced, and men be ’ . . 
Sud ead Giter Finn, Tndgen, Goats, Hingn, Fela, ssc , 6. medorak ene Here’s an Attractive Special Offer 
wrices. Special designs and estinates tree. Catalog Free,f | Came sufficiently strong and courageous 


} Three standard magazines 


each a leader of its kind 


The MAGAZINE LIBRARY 


EVERYBODY’S MAGAZINE 
THE WORLD’S WORK 
and the DELINEATOR 


All for $3.50 


THE RIDGWAY COMPANY, Union Square, New York City 


to throw off the social and financial fet 
ters in which they had, during a period of | 
| 


showing hundreds of new styles in gold and sil 


BASTIAN BROS. CO., 152 South Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 


Binder for Collier’s 
$1.25 Express Prepaid 


Half morocco, with title in gold 
With patent clasps, so that the nun 

bers may be inserted weekly. Will 
hold one volume. Sent by express 
prepaid on receipt of price. Address 


COLLIER’S 


412 West Thirteenth Street, New York City 
STEREOPTICONS 


[Xs Witl l 
I py! ith approve equipment 


@ for the Lecture Hall, School, 
c py Church and Lodge. Views 
“! covering all subjects for in local water 
struction and amusement 
Profits assured in giving 
public entertainments, small 








over two years, been insidiously enmeshed. 





A City Sound at Heart 


i; forces of law and order have been 
encouraged throughout their fight by 
every appeal to the people. Two years ago hs 

v apt = j Three Magazines 
for One Year 


there was a moral issue on the election of 
judges, and Judges Lawlor and Cotfey were 
fortunately reelected, Last November the 
sume issue arose in the election of Judge | 
Krank Dunne, the trial judge in_ the 
Schmitz case, and he was elected after a 
terrific contest, it is true, by a narrow 
margin of two thousand votes: and, at 


Vin'si'e uae ayumi Sok Talke This Special Offer 


avainst a costly campaign condueted by the 










































monopoly the people again 


responded, overwhelmingly this time, in | 


; tee which is $3.00 
favor of the public interests 


M yToR, the National Magazine of Motoring (the regular subscription price of 


a year), is making just now a very special offer of an Intro- 


Established 17% 








ductory ‘Trial Subscription to new 














| is now in tlie 


capital required. Write for catalogue Ina community which so valiantly votes ; scribers, of $1 for six months, together 
McALLISTER MFG. OPTICIANS, Dept. 20, 49 Nassau St., New York for the right, there is no necessity for in vith six striking French Posters finished in a profusion of beautiful colors, and a copy of 
voking t pirit of 1850 and 1856, when 6c - © 99 

‘the Vigilance Committee, an extra-lesal) **HLow to Drive an Automobile 

body, was cal upon to condemn by trial . , ‘ - 
|}and execute the criminals of, that period by Victor Lougheed, edited 
O : a ne who had seize control of the city. _ ‘ z DV |. C. Chase. Editor of 

ur Hand Book on Patents, Trade-Marks, | ; ‘ : ‘ DECEMBER 1908 25 CENTS d ’ 

etc., sent free. Patents secured through | San Francisco is law-abiding. The city MoToR a worth-while 


ands of a Mayor and Board 
of Supe rvisors of great intelligence and in 
Phe Superioi 


Munn & Co., receive free notice in the 


book of readab’e instru rie S 

SoIrENTIFIC AMPRICAN dais . - 
MUNN & CO., 357 Broadway, N. ¥. 

Brancu Orrice: 625 F St., Washington, D. C. | Court has on its bench judges of learning 

}and honor, and with an awakened public | 

there is no doubt that the | 


| tegrity, elected a year ago. and suggestions for the han- 


diing ana care of motor. cars. 

















conscience @ This extraordinary offer means 


BOOK 


Mated pair 
bill 













secution will go on to a suecessful com I 
Knig = FREE | Pose - at Ryall 
From eggs pletion. iption price aione, a id 


to squabs 


1909 Free P ° 
ney In this moral crusade, President Roos« 


velt has rendered splendid service by en 
couraging Spreckels, Heney, Langdon, and 


Send for our handsome 
Book, telling how to make 
breeding squabs. We 





six handsome posters and 









the ok, **How to Drive an 
Automobile.”’ 

@ Better take advantage of it to 
jay. Just slip a $1 bill in a letter 


at our risk 


their associates, who have resisted all the 
blandishments of wealth, the apathy, if not 
the opposition, of the leading business men 
| of the community and the daily fire of thi 





addréss as be 
FOY’S BIG BOOK, MONEY IN and addre: below 
poultry and Squabs. ‘Tells how to sts 
small and gro excribes er : 
meatane Hewlies Poon tate press. Looking back on the events of the 
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pure bred Poultry Farm in the | 
how t 1 and feed, all at | past few years and foreeasting the future oO oO 
and remedies Illustrates many varie . ’ 
land and water fowls. Quotes 4 ; It Is safe to sa that San Franeiseco has 
or mire bred fr 1 t ra for « “ uba- 4 P 4 | } t r \ ne 
Mam wane Litto | been tried and not found wanting. aid ib Na one we ve 
F. FOY, BOX 24, DES MOINES, IOWA The pulpit is a unit. The two great uni- | 
versities of California have also been a | F ere 1 
15 nin xe dha | ST AL YEAR } source of inspiration for the forces of good t 1s a preamention d 
n this illustratec | 1 tor ca 
national weekly all the rethfoncler | government. lhe student bodies and the ap ; 
, : : ‘ at 
the important news of the EVERY WEEK | faculties almost to a man have cheered and . h A 
world is stated clearly, PiipiaalibaetMieneseiabadediauaabaed | a ' 
fairly, and briefly, for busy readers, Many special fea- | encouraged the law officers during the 
tures of great interest. It is sincere, reliable, entertain- | darkest days of their struggle when ob 
ing—THE paper forthe home. $1 year; takes place of $3 | , , i @ MoTot 1 
to $4 pape I'ry it, 13 wks. for15c, Pathfinder, Wash., D. C | stacles wert thrown in their way na = : 
every means used to create a false sent parts. acct 
© | ment, which, had it succeeded, would have | article f 
j CAA Y CA AC | ultimately meant the utter destruction of 4 t m 
ey The t tof a ent for ogy of | the State. The idea of the State. the gua a) . MoTol F ; 
arp and t t Grinds, Nourishes dian of public and private rights, is : 
Makes Shell endid for winter ' | " 4 1 loTot 
f T ( klet iominant in the minds of the people i \ 
and ana A . who cor 1 its s its re ound a : t 
The Ohio Marble Co., Box 219, N Wayne Street, Piqua, Obvo | those who corrupt it ervants al n me 
i to suffer 
7 ; _ , , ° - , , a eee 
— | @ Don’t fail to send to-day for this big special offer. Address 
J. f- NC. STRONGEST | PURE MILK FOR BABY i ' ‘Se 
MADE, | | oe a ‘ nam teen etenbal t Ci 
cron, ae... g 4, : Gost started | MoToR, Room 11, 2 Duane St., New York City 
ticl Sold tot erat Wholesale Prices A 
We Pay Freight atal f rae } - “ 
COILED SPRING FENCE CO . : a sys : 
Box 24 Ninchester, Indiana : I ‘ iM at 
— — — - aia — ann - nf id 
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From Manufacturer 
to Consumer 


Is a problem of distribution. 


You can solve it succesfully by the 
use of clever illustrations and convincing 
engravings that truthfully represent your 
goods and create a demand for them. 
Commercial artists and engravers, who 
know how to put selling force into your 
advertisements and catalogs, are at your 
service, day and night. 


Barnes-Crosby Com any 
Artists Engravers Catalog 

E. W. Houser, Pres. 
215 Madison Street, Chicago. 
Branch Offices in 15 Principal Cities. 























BRASS BAND fies 


Let us send you our big new catalog of 312 
pages full of illustrations of Band and Or- 
chestra lustruments. If you want 





the best you must bave a “Lyon & 
Healy” Cornet—sent anywhere on 
trial and ap- 
proval. See 


FROM 


players. 


our unequaled 
endorsements 
also get bet 


of leading 
ter and cheaper outfits from us than elsewhere 


New bands can 


Complete Sets from $80 upward. New Cham 
pion Cornets, $8.00. Monthiy payments may be 
arranged. Old Instruments taken in exchange. 


LYON & HEALY 


62 Adams Street, CHICAGO 


MOVING PICTURE MACHINES 


° You Can Make 
Stereopticons SB pee) «BIG MONEY 
> Entertaining 
the Public 


Nothing affords 









better opportun 
- ties for men witt 
rall capit 
We start you, furnishing eo 


omplete 
1 and explicit instructions at a surprisingly low cost 
E FIELD IS LARGE, comprising the regula 
bog _ b circuit, alse local fielis n Chorches, Pul 
Lodges and General Public Gatherings Our Entertainment 
Supply Catalogue fully explains special offer, Sent Free. 


Chicago Projecting Co., 225 Dearborn St., Dept. 156, Chicago 


theatre 





safe 
wr acety- 
© grease, dirt 
Costs 2 ts. 


PORTABLE, pure white, steady, 
ht. Brighter than electr 
andle 


ghted 


power, N 
nstantly. 


200 styles. 


hor 
per 
Every lamp war- 
nts wanted. Write for catalog 
delay. 
THE BEST LIGHT CO. 
7-35 E. 65th St. Canton, Ohio 





They mend all leaks in all utensils—tin 

brass, copper, graniteware, hot water bags 

=e etc. Nosolder, cementor rivet. Any one 
can use them; fit any surface; two million 

innse. Send forsample pkg 10 Complete 

pkg assorted sizes, 25c postpaid. Agents wanted 
Collette Mfg. Co., Box 600 Amsterdam,N Y 








All Safety Razor Blades De Cc 


We resharpen all double edged an 1 other 
vhen we 


safety razor bl for only 2 
You can’t afford to throw away 


ides 


will sterilize, resharpen and 1 ke the I elke than 
new at this trifling price We rewur: your own par 
ticular blade One trial convince you of the 
merits of our service Stamps taken in payment 
State number an ke of blades ar 1 send 
a convenient mailing package free Write no 


Keenedge Co., 239 Keenedge Building, Chicago 








NEW BOOK 


FREE 


y ‘PATENTS What to I f I t tH to Se 


tains 
a Patent 


OMEARA & BROCK, pb. e, 


ATENT 


Patentability 
of Inventions 


Pat. Attys., 91S F St., Washington. 





SECURED OR FEE 

RETURNED. 
illustrated Guide 

Wanted. sent free. 


Free report 
Book. and 


4s LO 
List 





PECANS GROW F fyany ape 





F« e 
GEO H HE AFFORD, . Chicago, 11] 


PATENTS ™ PAY: 


Invent 


E. E. VROOMAN, Patent Ane TIS, Washington, D. C. 


[es PATENTS that enya 


Jur 3 books for r 
‘ 8.&A.B. LACEY. "Washi ington D.C. Estab. 1869 


277 De arborn St 





Protect Your Idea! 











sry pa E. COLEMAN, 


PATENT 








t Lawyer Washington, 
Advice and ks free 
Rates reasonable. Highest pe ence Best P 
[Is ANSWGKING THESE AUVYAMEISKMANTS PLEASE MENTI iZR 











Brickbats 


Kind Words and Bitter Spoken by Editors, 


scribers, 


Occasional, 


IND. 
edited 


“GREENFIELD, 
think, is the 
in the country. 
JAMES E. 


“COLLIER’S, | best 
paper 
“Sincerely, MONTGOMERY.” 


+ 


“Las CRUCES, N. MEX. 
“Your journal seems to be more inde- 
pendent in its character and more fear- 


less in its treatment of public questions 
than are our other first-class publications. 
“Yours faithfully, 

“NATHAN 


+ 


Boyp.” 


“Los ANGELES, CAL. 
office likes Hashimura 
or his rotten writings. Personally, 
| think you ought to use your valuable 
space differently, otherwise COLLIER’s is 
the very best of American papers. 
“Respectfully, P. L. Bvarr.” 


+ 


“EVERETT, 


“No one in our 


"We 
wO 
i¢ pA 


WASH. 
“Hon H. Toco, 
CARE COLLIER’S WEEKLY, N. Y.: 
“Dear Sir—Keep on writing your letters 
to that COLLIER’S WEEKLY, and even our 


British neighbors may, in due course of 


decorous time, appreciate the delightful 
satire that surpasses even ‘Mr. Dooley’— 


an ancestor 
you and I 


tors. 


of yours. And you know how 

reverence our honorable ances 

Yours sincerely, 
“Tom THURLBY.” 


+ 


“WASHINGTON, D. C. 
“T have read COLLIER’s regularly and 
still consider it a most valuable and re 
liable periodical, but that does not prevent 


me from getting awfully tired of our Japa 
nese Silly Boy. A little of him was a 
novelty and fairly good, but now IT am sur 


feited, it is tea with too much sugar; he 
is nauseating and tiresome. [ will put 
him in the same class with ‘Nervy Nat. 
“The Teddy Bears,” and ‘Buster Brown,’ 
all space fillers. He is played out and 
please allow him to commit hara-kiri at 


the earliest date possible. 


“DORSEY FOULTZ.” 


+ 
NATCHEZ, MISS 

‘An intelligent and observant man of 
affairs said to me recently: ‘Mr. Wallace 
Irwin is taking the place in American lit 
| erature long left blank by the passing of 
Bill Nye. My friend’s observation is 
wrong or, rather, incomplete. Add a little 
Mark Twain and a great deal of the in 
sight of Mr. Dooley—he has already the 
kindliness of each—and you have my con 





ception of what Hashimura Togo really is. 
For your ‘setting them up’ once a week to 
a mental beverage so sparkling and exhila 
rating many thanks. lease don’t 
any adverse comment to be the cause o 
discontinuance of this remarkable 
spondence, ALEX. J. GEISENBERGER.’ 


allow 
f the 


corre 


+ 
Mass. 
who want a 
that at 
up 
daily 


“BOSTON, 
patrons are men 
tinuance of the kind of editorials 
tracted our attention and built 
circulation; they help us in ou 
they the hits 
in print may 
you, but 
have 
‘Yours very 


“Your 


con 


you! 
life, 
express thoug we love to sec 


We 


we 


with 
Let 


not always agree 


admire fearlessness 


another 


youl 


us page of editorials 


truly, 


LouIS Ross.” 


+ 


“VINELAND, N. J 
glad to that a 
villave 
of 
COLI 


“You 
dent of 
the appearance the 
in IER’S 
wintel quarters for a 
$1,000 from each 


will be know resi 


tired 


fellow 


oul has been so by 


names OT ils 
that he is building 
fowls Ile 


lot of sixty 


townsmen 
thousand 


expects to cleat 


hens every six months, so you can plainly 
see that we shall soon have a very rich 

man ‘in our midst lhis is really tru 
\. L. SYKEs.” 

+ 

Bosto \IASS 
| wish to register my appreciation of 
youl absolute Tairness l 1 he never im 
pressed me so forcibly as it l upon read 
ing Mr. Sheldon’s recent article on My 
Rockefellei New light is thrown upon 
the iracter of tl much maligned’ 
monal " r tie business world md ce 
spite the popular conception of his meth 


22 


and Readers, 
About Collier’ s 


and Bouquets 


Su b- 


Regular and 


ods, COLLIER’S unfolded to us a side of the 


in us. eep up the good work. 
“JAMES D. HENDERSON.” 
+ 
“COLLIER’S WEEKLY is a great pape 


and usually fair, but—” 
—Indianapolis ( Ind.) United Mine Worker. 


+ 


“COLLIER’S, 
bility.’ 


which lays claim to infalli 
"—Wausau (Wis.) Record. 


+ 


“COLLIER’S can rest assured that the 
path of the truth teller is hard. It is 


much easier, and more profitable, to be 
a sayer of smooth things.” 
-Altoona (Pa.) Mirror. 


+ 


“Of all the ignorant editorial writers of 
the country. and one who to 
know something about national affairs, the 
word-weaver on COLLIER’s. the so-called 
national weekly, is the limit.” 

Muskogee ( Okla. ) 


professes 


Pheni. 


+ 


“COLLIER’S has been doing a great work 
in its exposures of various kinds. espe 
cially its exposures of Senators who have 
betrayed their trust, and has shown a 
fearlessness in this regard that is most 
praiseworthy.” 

Kansas City (Me.) Journal. 


+ 


“It is amusing to read the various com 


ments on COLLIER’S WEEKLY as this indi 
vidual or that one feels hit by something 
which is printed therein. Now some en 
thusiastie lover of his State (and we wish 
there were ten times as many of them) 
takes exception to something written and 


points out its errors; now it is a politician 
that strenuously objects to the strictures: 
again it of moral or physi 
eal laws who would coin his fellows’ moral 
or physical life into dueats to add to his 
own gains who objects; and yet again it 
literary mind 
from the trend of something 


is some breaker 


whose takes a 


Ss some 


different 


one 
} ; 
pent 


published. It is so in all journalism, The 
editor never lived and never will live who 
can please everybody. Fon ourselves, we 
like to read this very readable weekly. To 


minded 
in 
with one’ 


the fain 
pleasure 
somewhat 


person there is a distinct 
opinions that conflict 
s own. It sharpens up 


reading 


the wit to combat them. A newspaper or 
a magazine is not published for one class 
of readers alone—it has a variety of tastes 
to cater to, and must have something to 
satisfy each. One is not obliged to read 
the ‘Letters of the Japanese Schoolboy’ if 
he doesn’t like the style; he can read the 


Team or an 
Servants, 


‘Making of 
article 


a Champion Ball 
nfaithful Publie 


ol 


on ‘I 


criticisms on the Presidential candidates. 
or a Sherlock Holmes story, or a seore of 
other things We differ often radically 
from the editorial opinion expressed or the 
trend of some erities, but we are not all 
built on the same lines, mentally or phys 
ically, and it does one good to know what 
somebody else thinks.” 

Waltham Mass.) Daily Free Press 


T) ibune 
+ 


“CHICAGO, ILI 


‘EDITOR COLLIER WEEKLY, 


to illicit self-revelations 
from ortho-ox persons what vote crooked 


Republic ticket including -Jo-unel 


Which is good 


and 


hiding behind a corkserew, and raise 
rawcuss voice against Japanese School 
hoy 

Dear Si Copy of you received here 
ire always read first at place where Togo 
does so This for me are a great treat 
but bad for business. as it is sent to the 
oflice and other matter can be waited on 
ifter supper Persons what call Togo 
Hash’ must be entirely-so sad to live 
with What-say poet about yellow. perils 
ast before 1 require no answe1 but 
ill close by saying-it how ‘Long May Tle 
Rave Hoping ou ill do t same 

Yours tru 
CHARLES A. MACK ARLA 


i 





man which appeals to all the good that is | 











REES ENGRAVING SCHOOL 


HANDIHOOK 


Secure—Why? 
Note angle of pin. 


| ee tomar, 












How it looks. 
Actual size. 


Hook that Holds 


Altho the Handihoo 

of your thumb to 

ou can hang wnything | to 
‘W’s 










k requires only a push 
t is wonderfully secure 
and it laughs 











all in the scientific 
1 at the by t 

of the object hung makes the hook 
ves no ugly marks. You'll find th 
st all-around ho a 













plotures, 
oks, utensils, ete 

n kel and antique copper, 30e, 
If your stationery or hardware dealer cant supply you, 

send us his name and 10e. for Sample assortment. 

A. GOERTZ & CO., 283 Morris Ave., Newark, N. J. 





Gun metal 

















No a Interesting or Better Paid 
Profession Exists Than 


Electricity 


OUR STUDENTS LEARN 
By Doing the Work Themselves 





under the guidance of skilled instruc- 
tors, in the largest and best equipped 
Electrical School in the world. 


Write or call for Prospectus C 


NEW YORK ELECTRICAL TRADE SCHOOL 
39 W. 17th St., New York 


INCREASE 
YOUR 
SALARY 


THIS BOOK 
FREE TO YOU 











Saab 
Practi¢c al Jay 
fm paking 


SY ru 4 
More ahieh 


A Practical Way of Making More Money 


is for everyone who wants to be an expert in his chosen line, 
We will mail it to you absolutely free upon request. It dee 
scribes in detail how you can earn more money---how you 
can gain the advantage over a vast majority of your compet 
iturs. The plan is easy. It particularly appeals to book- 
keepers, accountants, secretaries, office men and clerks ale 
though it has proven a boon to everyone no matter what his 
position. No one should be without it. It costs you nothing, 
(ou will treasure it. WRITE TODAY. 
COMMERCIAL WORLD CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
168 Griswold St , Detroit, Mich. 

















EARN BIG SALARIES 


If you want to enter the easiest, best 
paid profession in the woete, our free 
catalogue ““A Knight of the Grip”’ will 
show you how. We assist our graduates 
in securing good positions with the best 
firms all over the United States and 
Canada, Write (orcall) for particularstoday. Address 
Dept. 175, 


( ‘ Kansas ¢ 


National Salesman’s Training Association 
New Yo Minne 


Write nearest office, 


apolis, San Francisco 











How to Converse 








The Art of Tatking Well in Society 
TAUGHT BY MAIL 

You May Le : 

How to be reat 

How t : rd pa < 

Ht tell an anecdote or story | 

How t alk La “a 

i" . r ~~. 

H hae ies 
Vrite f on epee yee ree 
20th CENTURY INSTRUCTION CO. ’ 

Box 46 _ he 
Leonard & Lafayette Sts. N.Y. |, cee 








Freehold Military School 


FOR 
YOUNG 


Select home school, limited to 40. 
all classes Military training and 
but not of a reformatory 


om 


discipline, 


nature. Kefined surroundings 
Gymnasium. Athletic sports. We pre- 
BOYS pare for any college Rates $450 to 
$500. For illustrated catalog address 


9 io 16 


Major C. M. Duncan, Principal, Freehold, N. J. 
















PROFITABLE, ENJOY- 
ABLE HIGH-GRADE 
BUSINESS~— LARGE 
SALARIES OR START 
YOUR OWN BUSINESS. 
Work always in demand 
in Every Large Town 
and City. 








32 Steele Bldg., Elmira, N.Y. 
e) 





newspaper. 
Print for PE aon ue 
Write factory for 


THE PRESS co., "Meriden, Connecticut 








LEARN TO REPAIR WATCHES 









Wate akers and repalrersare in »'g demand inevery townand city m the 
United stat We will teaoh you this trade in y wn home by 

th > art Syste After graduation y w know ev- 

eryt ta watch and how to restore one to perfect run 

ning order f r Free Book to-day < 


DeSelms W ratel Sehool. 16 Perry St.. Attiea, Indiana 








taught quickly. R. R. 
in school Living ext 
earned. Graduates assiste 


Ti | h wire 

elegraphy enses 
sy payments ( FREE 

De »D 3B S INSTITUTE OF TELEGRAFPHY 

5th Street. Valparaiso. Ind Established 1874 
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“THE MOST COMPLETE AND AUTHENTIC POPULAR 








350 pages 
the size of 
Collier’s 
Weekly 











ATLAS 


IN AMERICA” 


The New Encyclopedic Atlas 
€S Gazetteer of the World 





115,000 
copies sold 
in the last 
18 months 











THIRD EDITION—100,000 COPIES—(REVISED TO 1gog9) 


OVER 200 MAPS 








ONE -HUNDRED MAPS 

Handsome colored maps (indexed): Phe World (2 pages); 
North America, United States (2 pages); Alabama, 
Alaska, Arizona, Arkansas, California, Colorado, Connec- 
ticut, Florida, Georgia, Hawai, Idaho, Illinois, Indiana, 
lowa, Kansas, Kentucky—Tennessee, Louisiana, Maine, 
Maryland—Delaware, Massachusetts, Michigan, Minnesota, 
Mississippi, Missouri, Montana, Nebraska, Nevada, New 
Hampshire-Vermont, New Jersey, New Mexico, New 
York City, New York, North Carolina, North Dakota, 
Ohio, Oklahoma, Oregon, Porto Rico, Philadelphia, Penn- 
sylvania, Rhode Island, South Carolina, South Dakota, 
Texas, Utah, Virginia-West Virginia, Washington, Wis- 
consin, Wvoming, Canada, The Marit me Provinces, Ontario, 
Quebec, Northwest Canada, Mexico, Central America, 
Panama Canal, West Indies, Cuba, etc.; Northern South 
America, Southern South America, Asia, Europe, England— 
Wales, Scotland, Ireland, Norway and Sweien, Denmark, 
Holland-Belgium, German Empire, Russia, Northern 
France, Southern France, Switzerland, Austria-Hungary, 
Spain—Portugal, Italy, Turkey in Europe, Egypt, North- 
west Africa, Central Africa, Southern Africa, Transvaal— 
Natal, Asia Minor—Arabia, Turkey in Asia, Northern Asia, 
Persia, etc.; India, Burma—Siam, East Indies, Philip- 
pines, China and Korea, Japan, Australia—Melanesia, 
Australia, New Zealand, Arctic Regions, Antarctic Regions. 


FIVE MAPS 
Double-page city maps: London (indexed), New York 
(indexed), Chicago (indexed), Paris (indexed), San Francisco. 


EIGHTEEN MAPS 

Full-page city maps: Baltimore, Boston, Buffalo, Cincin- 
nati, Cleveland, Denver, Detroit, Kansas City, Louisville, 
Milwaukee (indexed), Minneapolis and St. Paul, New Or- 
leans (indexed), Philadelphia, Pittsburg, St. Louis, Toronto, 
Washington. 

THIRTY-FIVE MAPS 

Inset maps: Aberdeen, Athens, Belfast, Berlin (2), Bir- 
mingham, Budapest, Christiania, Constantinople, Cork and 
Queenstown, Dublin, Dundee, Edinburgh, Central Swit- 
zerland, Glasgow, Hamburg, Jamaica, Jerusalem, Killarney, 
Liverpool, Madrid, Manchester, Naples, Newcastle, New 
York subway systems, Plymouth, Island of Mauritius, 
Rome, St. Petersburg, San Francisco, Southampton, 
Stockholm, Vienna, Washington. 


TWELVE MAPS 

Full-page, half-page, and two-column maps, showing: 
Height of Land and Depth of Sea, Diversity of Nations 
living in European Russia, Races of Mankind and Density 
of Population, Altitudes of the United States, Geological 
Formations of the United States, Forest Reserves of the 
United States, Annual Rainfall in Inches in the United 
States, Leading Forest Reserves and Irrigation Projects in 
Southern Wyoming, Utah, Colorado, Arizona, and New 
Mexico, Irrigation Projects and Forestry Reservations in 
California and Nevada, Irrigable Lands along the Lower 
Colorado River, Forest Reserves and Irrigation Projects 
in Idaho, Montana and Wyoming, Important Forest Re- 
serves and Irrigation Projects in New Mexico. 


TWELVE MAPS 

Maps showing Proportions of Farms Rented for Cash to 
all Farms in the United States (2), Proportions of Farms 
Owned to all Farms in United States (2), Proportions of 
Farms Rented on Shares to all Farms in United States (2), 
Value of Farm Products per Square Mile at Last Census, 
Production of Oats per Square Mile at Last Census, Yield 
of Wheat per Acre at Last Census, Yield of Oats per Acre 
at Last Census, Production of Corn per Square Mile at Last 
Census, Production of Cotton per Square Mile at Last 
Census, 

THIRTY-THREE MAPS 

Railroad maps: Northern Pacific; Southern Pacific; Atchi- 
son, Topeka & Santa Fé; Denver & Rio Grande; Chicago 
Great Western; Canadian Pacific ; Intercolonial ; Great 
Northern; Missouri Pacific; San Pedro, Los Angeles & 
Salt Lake; Chicago, Burlington & Quincy; Chicago & North- 

estern; Chicago & Alton; Chicago, Rock Island & Pacific; 
Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul; Chesapeake & Ohio; 
Norfolk & Western; Pennsylvania; Baltimore & Ohio; 
Delaware, Lackawanna & Western; Central of New Jersey; 
New York Central; Grand Trunk; Erie; Philadelphia & 
Reading; New York, New Haven & Hartford; Colorado 
¢ Southern; Southern; Wabash; Louisville & Nashville; 
Iilinois Central; Atlantic Coast; Seaboard Air. The 
principal trunk lines, showing all their stations, arranged 


i 


the most convenient manner. 














THE NEW 


cease veg 


AND GAZETTEER OF THE WORLD 





«© An exceptionally valuable popu/ar Atlas.’’ 


—W. H. BRISTOL 
Prof. of Mathematics and Mechanics, Stevens Institute of .Technology 


“<The best series of maps I have seen offered in 
connection with an Atlas for general use.’’ 


—TFOHN L. RIDGWAY 


I. S. Geological Survey 


Why You Will 
Want It 


HIS Atlas had a 


phenomen al success be- 


has 


cause it is head and shoulders 
above its competitors, as a 


comparison will show. 


TS “Descriptive and Illus- 
trated Gazetteer’ of over 
and 


92 closely set 


[3,500 Cities towns of 
the world fills 
the size 


pages of Collier’s— 


contains latest available pop- 
ulation figures; the dates and 
statements have been revised, 
by mayors or other prominent 
officials, for the year 1908. 
Information so recent and ac- 
curate is not obtainable in any 


other Atlas. 


P. F. Collier & Son 
416 West 13th Street, New York 


240 PAGES OF DESCRIPTIVE AND 
STATISTICAL MATTER 





THREE TIMES AS MUCH 


There are 240 pages of text matter, with illustrations, 
each page the size of Collier's, three times as much text 
matter as is to be found in any other popular atlas. There 
are 184 illustrations in the text, showing notable landscapes 
and city street views in all parts of the world. 


THE WORLD 

Growth and Formation of the Earth (2,500 words); 
Description of Great Continental Areas (1,500 words); 
Geological History of the Earth (8,000 words); Description 
and Classification of Animal Kingdom (6,500 words). 

Description and Distribution of the Vegetable Kingdom 
(6,000 words); Distribution of Races and Density of 
Population, with tables (4,000 words); Classification and 
Distribution of Languages (4,000 words); Classification 
and Distribution of Religions, with tables (4,000 words). 

Percentage of the Earth’s Surface above and below Indi- 
cated Levels; Percentages above and below Sea-Level; An- 
nual Fall of Rain in Various Parts of the World; Principal 
Ocean Chains of Islands in the Pacific; Mean Height of 
the Several Continents; Highest Mountains in the World; 
Great Rivers of the World; Principal Salt-Water Lakes of 
the World; Principal Fresh-Water Lakes of the World; 
Geologic Periods and Subdivisions; Duration of Geologic 
Time; Distribution of Mankind; Classification of Mankind; 
Population of the Earth by Races; Classification of Lan- 
guages; World’s Average Annual Production of Gold, 
Silver, Lead, and Iron; World's Production in 1905 of 
Copper, Tin, and Zinc; Coal Production in the United 
States, 1905; Area of the World’s Coal Fields; Coal Pro- 
duction of the Principal Countries in 1905; Area, Popula- 
tion, Highest Elevation, Chief Natural Product, Race, 
Religion, Capital, Population of the Capital, and Chief 
Manufacturing Products of Every Country in the World. 


UNITED STATES 

Physical Characteristics of the United States, Table of 
Coast Line of each coast State, mountain systems and highest 
points, table of highest and lowest altitudes in the United 
States (1,500 words); Analysis of the United States System 
of Rivers and Great Lakes, showing course, drainage, nav- 
igable length and chief towns; Geology and Soils of the 
United States, full-page map showing distribution and for- 
mation, with description (3,500 words); Principal Mining 
Products with Statistics (2,000 words); Plant Life and For- 
estry uf the United States, with 3-page map (3,500 words) ; 
Agriculture in the United States, tables of crops, live stock, 
irrigation and irrigation projects, 12 maps (8,000 words); 
Climatic Conditions, with tables, map. of rainfalls, tables 
of temperature and velocity of winds (1,500 words); Clas- 
sification and Distribution of the Animals, birds, fishes, and 
reptiles in the United States (2,000 words); Distribution 
of Races in the United States, population, language, and 
religion (about 5,000 words); the 100 Largest Cities of the 
United States, population and chief industries; State Statis- 
tics of the United States, area, population, chief product, 
settlement, religion, etc., etc., of each State; Andlysis of 
Each State and Territory in detail, with statistical data (in 
all 100,000 words). 


CANADA AND PROVINCES 


General Description of the Dominion of Canada and of 
each of its Provinces, including the latest obtainable data on 
population, agriculture, manufactures, and religion and educa- 
tion, together with summaries of the physical, climatic, and 
geological conditions, and of the natural resources (12,000 
words). This is four times as much as is found in any 
other popular atlas. 






















Mail this Coupon 
and we will send you, by mail, a 40- 
page booklet which gives a detailed 
description of the contents of 
our Atlas. & San 


The booklet also A . 
, , : New York 
gives an itemized compari- 


son of the contents of Please mail to 


our Atlas with the me the booklet descrip- 


other principal tive of the New Encyclo- 


atlases on the pedic Atlas and Gazetteer of the 


market, 
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iliams Stevine: 


‘The only kind that won't smart or dry on the face “ 





The particular function of a shaving soap is to so gently 
but thoroughly soften the beard and make such easy work 
for the razor that the face will be soothed, comfortable 
and refreshed after shaving. The thick, cream-like 
lather of Williams’ Shaving Soap does this—has been 
doing it for es 75 years—in a way no other soap can. 


Williams’ Shaving Stick comes in a nickeled box with hi nged cover. ing Stick sent on re eceipt of rice (25c) if your druggist does not 
It can also be had ina leatherette box as ormerly. Williams’ Shav- upply you aa amp enough for 50 shaves) for 4c in stamps. 


Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn 


Williams 
Talcum Powder 


An original and unique feature of Williams’ 
Talcum Powder is the box with the hinged 
top. You recognize its advantages at once, 
It is quick and handy and prevents all leak- 
ing and sifting of the powder. The new top 
does away with all the objectionable features 
of the old revolving top. The top will not 





spring open in a bag or trunk, but can be 
raised by a slight touch of the thumb. 





Williams’ Talcum Powder characterized by its almost } equireme s toil 
npalpable fineness, its sweet, dainty perfume, and its sooth Violet and Carnatior 


ind antiseptic qu alitie perfectly niling all on recely 
ess THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Dey 


Wilans 


Jersey —_ 
_Toilet Soa D 


Jersey Cream Soap -s the peculiarly soft 
soothing and Pera sa qu tie aa h have mac ° Williams 
Shaving So aps so famous. 


1 he daily use of Williams’ Jersey Cream Soap insur 


t, smooth hands and face and a clear, healthy condition 


['wo odors 
ther sent 


go it for a week or two if 
rritation and ch 

ite onths. 

SPECIAL OFFER 
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